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THE    STORY    OF    HAMLET 

BY 

SIR   ARTIU'R   '   ril.LER-COUCH 


A(  T  I.     Scrne  1. 

Mar.  Peace,  hirak  thee  off;  look,  :Jieie  it  eomes 
di^atii.'  Page  7 
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Hami.I.T.  a  noble  and  vaiiant  Kini;  of  Denmark,  had  come  to  his  death 
suddenly  and  in  a  stran;_,'e  fashion,  having  been  bitten  (as  it  was  f^iven 
out)  by  a  >nake  whilst  slumbering  in  his  orchard-garden  at  Klsinore. 
Indeed  the  body  bore  the  mark?,  of  some  venomous  poison,  and  the 
story  might  have  continued  to  pass  for  true,  had  not  certain  other 
things  happened. 

To  be,dn  with,  and  scarcely  a  month  later,  his  >vife,  the  Queen 
Gertrude— to  whom  he  had  been  devotedly  attached— married  his 
brother  Claudius,  who  thus  became  King  in  his  room;  a  union  not 
only  repellent  in  itself  and  indecent  in  its  haste,  but  past  understanding 
by  those  who  had  known  and  lo  ed  the  dead  hero  and,  out  of  their 
memories,  Cfjmpaied  him  with  his  successor.  For  this  Claudius  was  a 
base  and  sensual  man,  unwarlike,  mean  in  his  person,  and  in  no  true 
sense  royal,  albeit  a  crafty  schemer  when  not  in  his  cujjS.  But  upon 
no  one  tlid  the  Queens  infatuation  inflict  such  a  blow  as  upon  her 
son.  Prince  Hamlet.  For  this  young  I'rince  had  idolised  his  father 
who.-e  name  he  bore,  anil  striven  to  copy  his  virtues  in  hope  to  grow 
up  such  another  man  ;  insomuch  that  although  he  could  never  have 
attained  to  this — being  by  natural  bent  .i  scholar  rather  than  a  soldier, 
and  meditative  rather  than  inclined  to  action— h<-  had  .ilready  attained 
to  be  a  youth  on  whom  all  the  eyes  anri  the  best  hopes  of  Denmark 
fixed  themselves  ;  for  he  was  brave  as  well  as  graceful,  and  the  dreami- 
ness of  his  disposition  did  not  hinder  his  excellence  in  all  manly 
exercises,  which  he  still  loved  to  practise  with  his  father  for  model. 

The  new--  that  this  adored  father  was  dead  came  to  him  at  Witten- 
berg, where  he  was  .studying,  and  he  hastened  home  for  the  funeral. 
Judge  then  how,  following  close  upon  the  shock  of  his  grief,  the  dis- 
covery of  his  mother  s  inconstancy  fell  uiwni  the  mind  of  this  young 
I'rince.  He  found  it  monstrous,  incredible  ;  it  unhinged  all  his  trust 
in  mankind  ;  and  forsaking  sport  and  even  books,  he  fell  into  a 
melancholy,  and  jiractiscd  in  speech  and  manner  a  savage  disdainful- 
ness. In  part  this  was  a  raw  philosophy  such  as  young  men  turn  to 
when  litj  for  the  first  time  goes  wrong  with  them,  and  they  find  their 
faith  in  it  deceived  :  but  it  was  also  something  more  serious.  Hamlet, 
suspicious  of  everything  and  everybody  now,  scarcely  knew  what  to 
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suspect  touchirv,,'  hi.  fatlier's  dcith.  Only  there  hunt;  over  him,  like  a 
dark  and  uiKertain  cU:)utl,  the  ^ense  that  .some  hiiieous  wroiiL;  had  been 
committed,  and  that  the  duty  of  rightin;^  it  belont^cc  to  him  as  his 
father's  son. 

Though  the  Court  had  cast  off  its  mourning,  Hamlet  still  kept  to 
his  suit  ot  black,  and  wore  it  even  (mi  theday  of  his  mother's  marriage. 
She  and  her  new  lord  Could  not  Init  feel  re[)ri'ached  b_\- this  obstinate 
sorrow.  They  many  times  exhorted  him  t"  be  <5f  better  cheer,  telling 
him  that  death  was  but  the  common  lui  ,,f  mankind,  assuring  him  of 
their  affection,  and  reminding  him  (if  the  honourable  jjlace  he  held  at 
Court  as  the  next  heir  to  the  thr(jne.  To  all  this  the  Prince  would 
answer  politel)-  enough,  \eiling  his  scorn  :  but  no  so.iner  was  he  alone 
than  his  indignation  would  break  fcirth.  '  Mis  mother — how  could  she 
have  behaved  so?  She  that  had  seemed  tcj  match  her  late  husband  in 
love — and  he  li.id  loveti  her  teiiderh-  a^  though  he  would  have  screened 
even  the  winds  of  heaven  from  blowing  too  roughly  on  her  dear  face. 
She  that  liad  walked  behind  his  hearse  so  tearfully  '  And  yet,  before 
those  shoes  were  ok!,  ti")  ha\e  mated  with  such  a  ni.m  as  this 
Claudius  !  \\'h>-,  a  brute  beast  would  have  mourned  longer.'  Silent 
Hamlet  must  be  :  but  such  doings  were  wicked,  and  could  not  come  to 
good. 

Just  now  ii  be;_;an  tn  be  whispered  that  certain  soldiers,  keeping 
sentry  h\-  ni;.,ht  on  the  ramparts  of  the  ca>tlc,  h.'id  seen  to  their  terror 
an  apparition  of  the  dead  King,  clad  in  complete  mail,  pacing  upon  a 
platform  that  overlooked  the  seashore.  For  three  nights  successively 
this  figure  had  walked,  appr^aring  soon  after  midnight  or  upon  the 
stroke  of  one,  .uid  remaining  until  the  cock  crew,  when  it  shrank-  away 
and  vanished. 

Word  of  this  was  brought  to  Hamlet  b\-  one  Horatio,  a  fellow- 
student  at  Wittenberg  and  his  l)osom  friend,  who  had  come  to  I'llsinore 
to  vi^it  him,  pi, lying  truant  f'om  the  university.  Inime<liatel\-  on 
arriving,  n<natio  had  heard  the  rumour  of  this  ghost,  and  on  the  third 
night  had  kept  w.itch  with  the  soldiers  upon  the  platform,  where  he 
had  indeed  seen  it.  '  M\'  lord.' he  reported,  '  the  apparition  was  the 
King,  your  father.  I  knew  him;  and  these  hands  are  not  more  like. 
'  For  the  love  of  God,  tell  me  more,'  entreated  Hamlet.  '  Did  you  not 
speak  to  it  ?'  'I  did,  but  it  made  no  answer.  Yet  once  methought  it 
lifted  its  head  as  if  to  speak  ;  but  at  that  moment  the  cock  crew,  and 
it  vanished.'  Horatio  described  the  vision  closely.  It  wore  full 
armour,  with  the  vi/.or  and  beaver  of  the  helmet  raised  so  that  both 
face  and  beard  were  visible — the  beard  a  griz/lcd  black,  the  countenance 
very  pale,  and  sorrowful  rather  than  wrathful.  '  It  w.i^  the  King.  >'our 
father,  m\-  lord,  and  no  other,'     Marcellus  and   Hern.irdo,  two  soldiers 
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.if  the  guard,  confirniLHi  this.  'Do  you  keep  the  watch  tn-nisht?' 
Hariih;t' asked  them.  '  \Vc  do,  ny  K>rci.'  'Then  will  I  watch  with 
\iiu.  If  it  appears  ,ii;ain.  and  in  my  father's  likeness,  all  the  power  of 
hell  sha'l  not  forbid  me  to  speak  to  it.'  Fur  now  in  truth  Hamlet  sus- 
pected foul  play,  and  that  his  father's  i^host  walked  the  earth  for 
vcntjeance  on  it. 

Before  midiii-ht,  then,  Hamlet,  with  Horatio  and  Marcellus,  tcwk 
post  upon  the  dark  platform.  The  night  air  was  keen  and  nipping, 
and  they  spoke  of  this  in  murmurs,  and  of  the  noise  within  the  castle 
whore  King  Claudiu-  was  holding  tirunken  w/.ssail — till  of  a  sudden 
Horatio  ciught  Hamlet  by  the  arm.     '  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes!  ' 

At  first' sight  of  the  apparition  advancing  along  the  platform 
Hamlet  crossed  him-elf  and  gasped  out  a  prayer  to  the  powers  of 
heaven  to  defend  him.  Hut  it  drew  rearer;  and  with  that,  recognising 
the  death-like  features,  he  cast  away  fear,  and  ciUing  aloud  to  it,  '  King  ! 
Father!  Roval  Dane!'  entreated  it  to  speak,  and  tell  wh>  it  thus 
broke  from  .scj.ulchre  to  haunt  the  moonlight  and  shake  the  souls  of 
men— What  it  smight?  What  help,  perchance,  it  needed?  The 
ghost  made  no  answer  in  words,  but  beckoned  Hamlet  apart  from  his 
companions:  ,ind  so  it  passed  on.  '  I'll  fulnw  it,'  -wore  the  I'rince. 
'  Do  not,'  they  besought  him  :  for  they  feared  the  spectre^  might  be 
some  thing  of  evil  sent  fri  m  hell  to  tempt  him  t' .wards  the  giddy  verge 
of  the  ramparts,  and  there,  depriving  him  of  reason,  drive  him  to  cast 
himself  down  into  the  sea  far  bclow.  '  Nay,  it  waves  to  me  still— I 
must  follow!'  answered  Hamlet,  who  nowadays  valued  his  life  but 
little.  '.\nd,  f'T  my  ■  d,  what  can  this  spirit  do  to  it,  both  being 
immortal:-'  Il.s  companions  would  have  restrained  him  by  force. 
■  Unhand  me,  gentlemen— or,  by  heaven,  I  '11  make  a  ghost  of  him 
who  hinders  me ! '  He  broke  fmm  their  grasp,  and  ran  in  pursuit 
along  the  ramparts. 

The  apiiarition,  having  thus  tirawn  Hamlet  to  a  lonely  place  apart, 
f'onted  him  and  spoke  in  the  awful  tones  of  the  dead.  '  I  am  thy 
father's  spirit.  Hamiet.     (  >  listen,  if  ever  thou  didst  love  thy  father  ! ' 

'O  God  I  '  bri.ke  in  Hamlet,  to  whom  his  father  had  ever  been 
dearer  tiian  life. 

•  Revenge,  then,  liis  foul  and  unnatural  murder.' 

'  Murder ! ' 

'  All  murder  is  fold  ;  but  tlii-  of  mine  wa-.  most  foul  and  unnatural, 

Kor— hear  me.  H.imlet- thou  knowest  how  the  tale  goes  throughout 

Denmark  that,  a-  I  lay  asleep  in  my  orchard,  a  serpent  stung  me.  .  .  . 

That  serpent  was  he  wlio  nf)w  wears  my  crown,' 

■  My  uncle?     Ah,  my  soul  prophesied  this!  ' 

'  Ay,  that  beast  who  had  stolen  and  seduced  the  will  of  my  Queen, 
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suciniiiL^ly  so  virtuous.  O  Hamlet!  that  she  could  so  decline  from  me, 
whose  love  for  her  was  of  that  dignity  that  it  went  ever  hand  in  hand 
with  the  vows  I  made  to  her  on  our  marriage  day!  .  .  .  Hut  let  me 
be  brief,  for  already  I  scent  the  morning  air.  As  I  slumbered  in  tiie 
orchard,  as  my  custom  was  of  an  afternoon,  upon  mj'  unguarded 
leisure  thy  uncle  came  stealing  with  a  [ihial  i>f  deadly  henb.ine,  which 
he  let  drop  into  my  ear — a  poison  that  courses  through  the  body 
swiftly  as  quicksilver,  curding  the  blood  and  breaking  out  tluough 
the  flesh  in  blotches,  leprous  and  loathsome.  Thus  was  I,  asleep, 
by  a  brother's  hand  robbed  at  one  blow  of  life,  crown,  queen  ;  cut 
off  without  sacrament  and  ^ent  to  my  account  unpardoned  of  those 
sins  which  have  now  to  be  purged  in  torment.  O  Hamlet,  it  is 
horrible! — let  not  thy  noble  nature  suffer  it  to  go  unpunished.  Vet 
contrive  othing  against  thy  mother;  think  no  evil  thoughts  of  he:  ; 
leave  /ler  jiunishment  to  heaven.  Farewell  and  remember!'  So 
saying— as  the  gl<jw-worms  on  the  terrace  paled  thc:r  fires  in  the  first 
light  of  morning— the  ghost  vanished. 

■  Remember  !  '  Small  likelihood  was  there  of  Hamlet's  ever  forget- 
ting. l-"rom  this  moment  his  father's  story  and  command  were  bitten  on 
the  tablets  of  his  mind  to  the  wiping-out  of  all  lesser  trivial  records.  .  .  . 
He  heard  Horatio  and  MarcelUi-,  calling  :  they  were  seeking  him  along 
the  ramparts  ;  and  he  halloaed  back  his  whereabouts.  They,  when 
they  came,  found  him  h\-stericall\-  mirthful.  '  le  would  impart  to  them 
nothing  of  what  the  ghost  had  said,  but  fobbed  them  off  with  a  jest. 
Only  lie  made  them  take  oath  upon  his  sword  to  reveal  nothing  they 
had  -een  that  iii,-,ht.  As  they  l.iid  their  hands  to  the  hilt,  to  swear, 
they  heard  beneath  their  feet  tli-  hallow  far-withdrawn  voice  of  the 
ghost  commanding  the  oath,  liut  still  Prince  I  lani'.ct  mocked  at  the 
voice,  with  unhinged  laughter. 

From  this  night  forward  Hamlet's  manner  at  Court,  in  dress, 
speech,  and  beha\  iour,  became  yet  stranger  ami  less  accountable.  T.  he 
King  and  Queen  doubted  he  must  be  mad.  Vet  this  madness  (they 
argued)  could  hardly  spring  from  grief  at  his  father's  de.ith  ;  it  must 
have  some  deeper,  or  at  least  some  more  subtle,  cause,  which  they  set 
themselves  to  discover.  In  the  King's  mind,  too,  restless  and  guilty, 
there  lurked  a  suspicion  that  Hamlet  knew,  or  guessed,  more  than  he 
should,  and  might  be  assuming  this  mask  to  cover  some  design  against 
him.  In  sum,  Hamlet's  conduct — v.'liether  of  intent  or  no — made  them 
uneasy;  and  fir^t  they  sent  I'or  two  _\-nuthful  gentlemen,  by  name 
Rosencrantz  and  Guiidenstern.  who  had  been  his  playm;  .cs  in  boy- 
hood, but  had  been  strangers  to  the  Court  for  some  whde  ;  and  to  them 
proposed  that  they  should  affect  to  renew  their  friendliness  with  the 
Lord  Hamlet,  dr.iw  him  out,  and  so  learn  if  thev  CMuld,  and  report,  the 
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1  »,„r,,nnr  Roseiicraiit/.  and  GuiMenstcrn,  both 
''"'\  In':.,:;:;? no  ^"  uput;:::onscicnce,  agreed  to  .isu.e  their 
supple  -^-^^"^  °  ,^^,;;  ^,,„,, ,,  Hut  this  attempt  utterly  m.scarr.ed  ; 
old  acces.  to  the  1  rnce    ^e,^^  Hamlefs  mind,  if  only  by  imitation, 

for,  thou,h  not  mad  by  any  means,  Hamlet  .  ^       '  >        ^_^^.  ^^^.^ 

vvasquickasam.dman's  at  su^i^oon.      ^\l'^-\l^l%^^^^  /^j.^j,  had 

only  his  fr,cnd   >|°-^'- ,-^;;t;ti7p  of^^^^^^^^^^ 

scarcely  presented  ti.cmselvcs  u.th  the.r  pro  c  f^i^.^j,,,;     ,,hat 

they  were  met  with  the  ,ue.t.on,  ■  In  '^^-;^;-^^l:,:  ,  /  u,.,!, 
business  brings  y,  u  ^"  ^--^  ^^^^.,^:,  '  ^^  ^.on  P  Come,  come, 
you  ;  but  .s  th,s  a  v.s.t  of     our  -  "   '^^  ^^^,,  ,,,f,,i„u.      '  I 

were  you  not  sent  for?  ' '  '"''^  *^''^^;^,,  '  ,' eln  sent  for  you.  I  have 
know,'said  Hamlet,' the, ..>dK,agandJJueen^  >^^,^^   .^^^^   ^ 

of  late  lost  all  my  nnrth,  for:,one  all  ^"-^  ^^^  '^  ^^^  ,,,,,,.  seems 
jaundice  with  all  created  th.n-.     This  Sood>  frame  ^ 

lo  me  a  sterile  P^"- "^-Ut'^S,;:'::^iS  "Sd  Uth  golden 

brave  overhangmt;  firmament-th.s  majestic  -tjient  creation 

stars-why,  it  appears  no  other  th.ng  t"  -  thana  e,t  _^  ^^^^^^^^ 
of  vapours.     What  a  piece  of  work  i.  a  m,in     '^"'^  ^^ 

how  infinite  in  faculty!  in  form  --^ -"-"^  '-- -p         and  .  dm.r 
able-  in  action  how  like  an  an.el !   m  ^M'l-ehcnMon  ho     hke  a    od 
the   be.uty  of  the    world!    the  paragon   of  animals  !->  ct,  to   me^a 
'^nl::;;Ke  of  dust  delighting  me  not.     Gentlemen,  >^u  -  weleom. 
^  I        J-       Ruf    m\'  nnric-tiitncr  anci   aunt. 

to   Fl^inure:    g  vc  me  your  hands.     Hut   m>    un.ic  ^^i 

t.U.r  are  dec'eived-I  an.  but  mad  in  one  quarter.  '-  --^t  "^  ' 
wnen  the  wind  is   southerly    I    know   a  hawk    fr.-m   a   heron,  as 

^'^^T^^';:.:::;  Ch^llrlain,  rol„nius.  the  King  s  first  counsel.,  wa^ 
in  his  own  opinion  at  any  rate-more  successful  in  ^'-nmg  th       au 
of  the   I'rinces  malady.     This  old  courtier   was  at  once  ""-'-^ 
overwise,  wordy  in  speech,  :,ivcn  to  covering  with  trite  maxim.  a  mud 
that  sought  all  its  ends  with  a  foolish  and  indirect  cunning.     He  had 
two  children,  and  both  (as  one  may  sxy)  better  than  he  descrve.l  .  a 
a.Ulant  son,  Laerle.,,  now  abroad   in   Paris  at  the  I-rench  court,  and  a 
Fair   and   gentle  daughter,   Ophelia.      With    this    maiden    the       nnce 
Hamlet,  before  his  trouble  fell  on  him,  had  been  in  love-even  deeply 
in  love.     He  had  written  letters,  sent  rings  to  her  ;  had  by  many  tokens 
declared  an  affection  to  which  she- poor  soul-ha<i  happily  listened 
and  confidingly,  as  indeed  his  passion  had  been  sincere,     bmcere  it  >  et 
was  ■  or  would  be,  had  not  this  burden  been  laid  on  him,  crushing  <5ut 
vout'h  and,  with  youth,  all  happy  future  of  love.     It  mastered  him  ;  yet 
now  and  again  his  instinct,  being  young,  would  revolt  from  tlie  burcen 
and  swin- back  in  passion  and  pity  to  Ophelia.     In  his  d.irker  moods, 
now  grown  almo.t  to  a  habit,  he  would  visit  and  frighten  her  with  his 
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distraufjht  face,  unkumpt  attire,  and  alm<.>t  (Icmciited  behaviour— he 
who  aforetime  ha<l  been  the  mirror  by  which  the  \ounR  gentlemen  of 
the  Court  had  ordered  their  dress  and  fashions  of  [jood  breeding  ;  and 
aijain  in  these  mo-ncnts  of  revolt,  he  would  show  himself  almost 
wildly  loving  ;  in  such  sort  that  she,  being  wholly  u  ithout  clue  to  his 
distemper,  could  only  guess  (she  was  little  more  than  a  child)  that  his 
love  for  her  was  the  cause  of  it.  In  one  of  these  fits  he  wrote  her  .m 
extravagant  letter— which  yet  was  cunningly  contrived  if  it  meant.  h\' 
showing  her  a  mind  off  its  balance,  to  prep.ire  her  for  anything,  even 
fur  decline  of  his  fidelity.      It  r.m  to  verse— 

'  IJoubt  thou  the  st.irs  are  fire  ; 
Doubt  th.it  the  sun  doth  move  ; 
Doubt  truth  to  be  a  bar  ; 
r>ut  ne\...  doubt  I  lave.' 

Whatever  Ophelia  dou'it^iJ,  her  father,  having  e.xtorted  this  letter 
from  her  and  perused  it,  made  no  doubt  at  all,  but  hastened  off  to  show 
it  to  the  King  and  Queen,  and  announced  that  herein  lay  the  secret  of 
Lord  Hamlet's  complaint.  '  Ts  •l-'e  .  rry  sickness  of  love.  I  myself 
suffered  something  like  it  in  my  time,  and  recognise  the  .symptoms.' 
Their  Majesties  agreed  that  it  was  likely  enough  ;  but  how  to  prove 
it  ?  I'olnnius  had  .i  plan  ready.  He  would  contrive  that  his  daughter 
should  meet  the  Prince  as  though  by  accident  in  a  gallery  where  the 
King  and  he  could  ccnceal  tlKmselve.s  and  overhear  the  con\ersation. 
Uphelia  lent  herself  to  this  trick,  not  very  willingly. 

Hamlet,  summoned  upon  some  trivial  invented  message,  came 
mo(«lily  along  the  gallery,  lost  in  thought,  debating  with  himself  the 
question  that  now  most  haunted  him— Had  he  .strength  of  will  to  carry 
through  the  work  of  revenge?  Were  it  not  simi)ler  to  take  his  own 
'•'fe  and  so  by  ;  little  stroke  of  the  dagger  be  free  of  all  this  coil.  Ah  ! 
but  that,  too,  required  .'trength  of  will— not  to  die;  if  death  ended  all. 
that  were  ea.sy  enough  ;  but  to  face  a  possible  'something  after  death,' 
the  undi.scovered  country  beyond  the  grave.  .  .  .  Wiiilc  he  thus  mcdi- 
tated.  raising  his  eyes  he  saw  ()i)helia  coming  towards  him.  She  was 
reading  in  a  book  ;  a  missal,  as  he  supposed,  or  r.  book  of  hours.  '  Lady,' 
said  he,  'in  thy  prayers  let  all  my  sin:,  be  remembered."  'My  lord," 
said  Ophelia,  after  wishing  him  health,  '  I  have  tokens  of  yours,  given 
to  me  when  the  sweet  words  that  accompanied  them  made  each  gift 
fragrant.  Their  perfume  being  lost  now.  I  pray  you  receive  them 
back.'  'Ha!  arc  you  honest?'  exclaimed  Hamlet,  striding  close  to 
her — his  suspicions  aroused,  cither  by  something  in  lier  face  or  because 
his  quick  tar  caught  a  sound  from  the  King's  hiding-place — 'Are 
you  fair? '  Catching  her  by  the  wrists,  he  broke  into  a  wild  invective 
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upon   women    .md    niarria;,',P.   and   si'   tlunc:  her   ficni   him.  storming — 

'Get  thee  to  .i  nunncrv  '— to  a  nunnery,  be'^one  '         .  Where's  j-our 

father?'     'At  liome,  my  lord.'  answered   Ophelia,  but  falsely.     'Shut 

the  doors  or,  him.  then,  that  he  may  play  the  fool  nowhere  but  in  hi> 

own  house.  .  .  .  Wouldst  marry?      I    tell   thee,  all  women   are   false. 

1  11  have  no  more  of  it— it  hath  made  me  mad.      I  say  we  will  have  no 

more  m,irriaf;es  ;  those  that  are  married  already,  all  but  one  ' — here  lie 

sank  his  voice— 'shall  live  ;  the  rest  shall  keep  sin<;le.     To  a  nunnery, 

I  sav  ! '     He  rushed  off,  leavinrj  Ophelia  to  lament  the  overthn  \\  ot  this 

noble  mind,  the  workings  of  its  reason — once  so  excellent — now  no 

better  th.m  sweet  bells  jangled.     '  Woe  is  me  that  I  should  see  this  ! — 

I  who  listened  to  his  music  vows  and  sucked  their  honey — I  that  am 

now  among  ladies  the  most  deject  and  wretched  ! '     For  indeed  she 

believed  him  mad,  little  foreseeing  that  she  and  real  madness  were  to 

make  closer  acquaintance. 

Hut  the  King  ha<l  overheard  enough  to  satisfy  him  that  love  was 
not  the  secret  of  Hamlet's  distemper.  'His  mind  broods  on  some- 
thing,' he  told  I'olonius,  "and  that  something  is  dangerous  ; '  and  he 
plotted  to  send  his  nephew  out  of  the  kingdom  to  Ilngland,  on  the 
prete.\t  to  collect  some  tribute  that  was  owed  to  him  there. 

While  the  King  laid  one  plot,  Hamlet  was  laying  another.  He 
had  as  yet  hut  the  ghost's  word  for  his  uncles  guilt,  no  positive  proof; 
and  it  might  well  be  that  ghost  was  some  figment  sent  by  the  devil  to 
temjit  him.  Hef(^rc  being  driven  to  do  murder,  a  crime  w  hich  his  soul 
abhorred,  he  wanted  evidence— evidence  in  the  light  of  day  and  at 
least  enough  to  satisfy  his  own  mind  that  to  kill  King  Claudius  was  a 
.sacred  duty  ;  and  just  now  chance  or  fate  put  in  his  way  a  device 
fur  getting  this  evidence. 

A  companj-  of  players — old  favourites  of  his — visited  Elsinore  to 
perform  before  the  Court.  Hamlet  welcomed  them,  and,  for  a  distrac- 
tion, remembering  how  one  of  the  players  had  used  to  delight  him 
with  a  certain  speech,  put  in  the  mouth  of  /Kneas  and  describing  the 
death  of  I'riam.  King  of  Troy,  with  the  lamentation  of  Oucen  Hecuba, 
he  desired  to  hear  it  again.  The  actor,  after  some  trouble  in  recalling 
the  words  (for  the  play  had  not  been  popular,  and  was  by  this  time 
almost  out  of  mind)  complied,  and  threw  so  much  passion  into  the 
old  lines  that  Hamlet  fell  a-musing.  '  Here  is  a  fellow  who,  rehearsing 
a  mer.  fiction,  can  make  his  voice  break  with  sorrow,  his  eyes  shed 
tears,  and  infuse  his  very  soul  into  the  action  ;  and  all  for— what  ?  For 
( >ueen  Hecuha,  forsooth  '  What  is  Hecuba  to  him,  that  he  should  shed 
tears  about  her?  What,  I  wonder,  would  he  do  if  he  iiad  my  motive, 
my  cue  for  passion  ?  W  hy,  he  would  drown  the  stage  with  tears. 
.Ah,  but  wait  a  moment !     I   liave  heard  that  criminals,  before  now, 
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seated  .iiid  witnessing  a  crime  enacted  on  the  ■;ta;4c.  have  been  so 
affected  by  its  likeness  to  their  own  tliat  they  have  started  up  then  and 
there  and  confessed  their  misdeeds.  Why  can  I  not  lay  such  a  t  ap 
for  the  Kin:^'s  conscience^  I  '11  have  these  players  act  something  like 
m\-  father  s  murder  before  him,  and  I  11  u  atch  his  face.  If  it  blench, 
my  course  is  plain  ;  1  shall  know  that  the  ;;host  was  no  devils  trickery, 
but  my  father's  very  spirit,  and  tiiat  its  tale  was  true.' 

He  chose  his  play  accordinfjly.  It  was  called  Tlic  Murder  of 
(Ji'iiTiixn,  and  told  of  a  crime  committed  upon  a  noble  Viennese  duke 
by  one  Lucianus  his  kinsman,  and  how  the  murderer  afterwards  won 
the  love  of  the  duke's  wife,  li.Tptista.  Hamlet  j^ot  the  players  to 
insert  a  few  lines  of  his  own,  to  give  it  more  point.  King  Claudius, 
Oueen  Gertrude,  and  the  whole  Covirt  iUteneed  the  performance; 
llamlet  seating  himself  on  a  stool  by  the  1  -i  .y  Ophelia's  feet,  but 
paying  her  small  courtesy,  for  his  eyes  were  \  tching  the  King.  The 
play  began  with  a  dialogue  between  Gonzago  and  his  wife,  the  one  sick 
and  foreboding  that  his  remaining  days  would  be  few  in  this  world, 
where  she,  honoured  and  beloved,  would  soon  find  another  husbs.id, 
perchance  one  as  kinil  as  he  ;  the  l.id\-  protesting  that — 

'Such  love  must  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast  : 
In  second  husband  let  nie  be  accurst  1 
None  wed  the  second  but  who  kill'd  the  first.' 

'Wormwood,  wormwood!'  muttered  Hamlet,  observing  the  King 
start  and  change  colour.  The  scene  ended  with  Gonzago  la>  ing  him- 
self down  to  sleep,  while  his  wife  closed  his  cyc.s  witli  a  kiss  before 
stealing  away. 

'Madam,  how  like  you  this  play?'  Hamlet  could  not  forbear 
putting  this  question  to  his  mother. 

'  The  lady  protests  too  much,  methinks,'  answered  Oueen  Gertrude, 
but  nervously. 

Have  you  heard  the  plot  of  this  i)lay?'  the   King  asked,  also  in 
some  anxiety.     '  There  is  naught  to  offend  in  it,  I  trust  ? ' 

'Indeed,  no,'  Hamlet  assured  him:  'they  do  but  jest,  poison  in 
jest.  7V/<'  Mouse-trap  is  the  name  of  the  play  ;  'tis  a  knavish  piece  of 
work — but  what  of  that?  Your  Majesty  and  we  that  have  clear 
consciences  need  not  wince  at  it.' 

The  play  proceeded.  Hut  when  the  murderer  Lucianus  crept  upon 
the  stage  to  drop  poison  in  the  sleeping  man's  ear,  the  conscience- 
stricken  Claudius  could  endure  it  no  longer.  His  hands  clutched  the 
arms  of  his  throne.  'Look!  look!'  cried  Hamlet,  savagely  exultinp. 
'  He  poisons  hint  in  the  garden  for  his  estate — the  story  is  extant  and 
written  in  choice  Italian.  Vou  shall  see  presently  how  the  murderer 
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ejets  the  love  of  Gonza-o'.s  wife.'  But  the  Kini;  had  .,fa<:!?ercd  up. 
calling  for  lii^iit.  '  Li^jlils  I  lij^ht.s  1  '  criud  the  courtiers,  dispcrsiivg  as  he 
broke  from  the  compain'  and  took  refuge  in  his  chamber.  The  curtain 
fell  between  the  unfinished  drama  and  the  audience-hall,  in  which  none 
but  Hamlet  and  Horatio  were  left  lingering.  Hamlet  laughed  aloud 
and  wildly,  '  Uidst  note  him?'  he  aske.l  his  friend.  'I'll  take  the 
ghost's  word,  after  this,  for  a  thousand  pounds  ! ' 


He  was  convinced  now.     But  before 


could  control  his  excited 


brain  to  plan  some  acti'in  upon  thi-  certainty,  me.s.sengeis  came  to 
him,  urgent  and  one  upon  another,  with  word  that  tnc  Oueen  his 
mother  desired  to  speak  with  him  in  jirivate.  He  dismissed  them 
curtly  enough,  with  w  ord  that  he  would  attend  on  her  by  and  b)- ;  and 
the>-,  returning  with  his  answer,  on  their  way  reported  it  to  the 
King,  who  had  prompted  the  message.  Old  I'olonius  was  one  ;  and 
he,  after  making  report,  promised  to  hie  off  and  hide  himself  behind 
the  arra>  in  the  Oueen's  chamber,  and  listen  secretly  to  the  talk 
between  mother  and  son.  Such  eavesdropping  seemed  prudence 
merely  to  this  ovcrwise  and  crooked  old  counsellor.  With  the  other 
messengers — the  double-faced  pair,  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern — tlic 
King  had  alread)-  cuncocted  his  plan,  imperative  now,  for  crms  eying 
Hamlet  to  Kngland,  where  he  would  be  out  of  the  way  of  doing  harm. 
Yet — so  curious  a  thing  is  conscience — tluy  had  scarce  left  him  with 
their  schemittg  instructions  before  Claudius  flung  himself  on  liis  knees 
and  in  a  r('al  agony  of  conscience  sought  pardon  of  (iod  for  the 
dreadml  erime  which  had  just  now  been  brought  lu  nie  to  him.  Vain 
pr.iyer  I  for  while  he  enjoyed  the  profit  of  his  crime — the  kingly  dignity 
it  h.id  procured  for  him,  his  union  with  the  de.id  man's  widow — his  soul 
like  .1  limed  bird  might  struggle,  but  might  tu'ver  disengage  itself  from 
the  snare,  and  in'>unt  to  heaven  for  forgiveness.  He  knelt,  striving  to 
pray  ;  but  onl\-  the  words  went  up — they  could  not  lift  and  carr\-  his 
heart  w  ith  thrm. 

While  he  knelt,  Hamlet,  pausing  on  his  way  to  the  Queen's  cham- 
ber, parted  the  hangings  soitl\',and  looked  in  ii[)(jn  him,  drawn  sword 
in  hand.  Now  I  can  kill  him.  p. it."  w.is  the  Prince's  first  thought. 
'But  no;  he  is  jiraying  I  He  sent  my  father  to  purgatory  without 
benefit  of  sacrament :  and  shall  I,  taking  him  in  a  moment  of  repent- 
ance, send  this  murderer  perchance  to  he.iven  ? '  He  drojiped  the 
curtain  as  softly  as  he  had  raiseil  it,  and  passed  on  to  visit  his 
mother. 

Queen  Gertrude  sat  .^waiting  him.     '  Hamlet,'  she  L)egan,  'you  have 

much  otTended  your  father.'     To  hear  his  uncle  and  stepfather  thus 

called  stung  him  at  once,  and  he  retorted  :  '  Mothc,  you  have  much 

offended  my  father.'     '  That  is  an  idle  answer.'     '  To  a  wicked  ques- 
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tion  mac'.im;  'How  now,  sir  !  have  you  for-ottcn  to  whom  you  are 
speakin-V  the  Oucen  demanded  iiuH-nantly.  'No,  by  the  rood. 
Van  are"  your  husband's  brother's  wife,  and-to  my  sorrow-you  are 
my  mother;  'Nay,  then,'  returned  the  Ouecn,  'if  you  take  this  way 
with  me,  I  'll  set  those  to  you  that  can  speak.'  But  her  son  caught 
her  by  the  wrists  and  forced  her  down  upon  the  chair.  '  Sit !  you  shall 
not  budc^e  until  I  have  held  a  mirror  up,  and  forced  you  to  see  your 
inmost  soul.'  'What  wilt  thou  do  1 '  she  cried,  fearing  his  madness. 
— '  Thou  wilt  not  muffler  me  !     Help  '. ' 

'Help:  help!'  echoed  a  mufBed  voice  behind  the  arras.  Hamlet 
swung  about,  and  believing  that  the  King  had  fr,;iowed  him  to  play  the 
eavesdropper— being  now,  too,  in  the  hot  fit  for  action— he  whipped 
out  his  sword  and  drove  it  at  the  place  whence  the  voice  pn.ceeded. 
•  What  's  there  :     A  rat  ?  '  ,    ,        ■, 

•O,   I    am    slain!'    cried   the  voice,   and   a   body   dr.'pped   he.ivily 

'"  The    (Juccii   wrung   her   hands.     'Hamlet!    Hamlet'     What    hast 
thou  done  ! '     '  Nay,  I  kt.ow  not,"  answered   I  lamlet,  quietly  ;  '  is  it  the 
Kin"''     'A   rash,  a  bloody  dec.l ! '       Ay,  mother,  to  kill   a   King  is 
wick"ed— almost  as  wicked  as  to  kill  -ne,  and  marry  with  his  brother^ 
■What  say  you?-"kill  a  King"?'     'That  was  my  word,  lady,' said 
Hamlet,  and  lifted  the  arras.     There  at  his  feet  lay-not  the  King,  as 
he  had  expected-but  r.ld   I'olonius,  .iCver  to  prate  or  spy  or  meddle 
,iny  more   in   th; ,   world.     Hamlet  gazed    donn    on   the    corpse.  .  .   . 
■Thou    poor,  officious    fool,'    he    addressed    it,  'I    took   thee    for   thy 
better.      I'-arcwell!  thou   hast  found   at   last  the  danger  of  being  too 
busy.'      1  le  dropped  the  arras  over  the  corpse,  and  turned  again  to  his 
mother.     '  Leave  wringing  thy  hands,  1  sa\-,  and  -it  you  down  !'     She 
obeyed  him,  protesting  feebly  :  and  then,  as  though  these  few  moments 
had  not  been,  he  took  up  the  interrupted  tale,  and  launched  into  fierce 
and  terrible  denunciation   ..f  her  sin— a  sin  so  hideous  (he  toUl  her) 
that   heaven   blushed   and  earth  sick'^ned   at  the  thought  of  it.     He 
pointed  to  two  pictures— this  of  her  nr-,t  husband,  that  of  her  second 
—and  leading  her  eyes  from  one  to  the  other,  forced  them  to  dwell  on 
the  difTercncc  ;    this,  of  his  father,  how   noble,  godlike!  that,  cf  his 
uncle,  how  unwholesome  even  to   the   sight.     ■Have  you  eyes  ^ '  he 
dtinanded.     '  Where  are  your  eyes  ?  '     Vcs,  she  had  eyes  ;  and  turning 
them  back  from  the  portraits  upon  herself  he  forced  them  to  stare  at 
her  inward  shame  until  she  panted  for  mercy,  crying  out  tb.it  they 
were   [liercing  her  very  soul.     Horrible   words  he   u.sed— and  in  the 
midst  of  them  broke  off  suddenly,  himself  staring  now.     For,  as  if  to 
remind  him  of  its  former  warning  that  his  mother',   sin  was  not  his 
business  but  Heiven'.,,  the  ghost  of  his  father  formed  itself  against  the 
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dark  han-inss,  visible  to  him  only.  The  OuL-en,  who  saw  nothmcr, 
verily  believed  him  mad  as  he  dropped  on  his  knees  and  implored  it 
to  speak  Nor  could  she  hear  when  the  ghost  spr.kc,  bidding  him  step 
between  hcr-his  mother-and  her  fightin-  soul.  '  On  wh.t  t;a/e  you, 
Hamlet?— to  whom  speak  you?'  she  ga<ped.  'My  lather!  He 
pointed  as  the  -host  vanished.  She  shook  her  head.  'Your  over- 
wrought brain  has  caused  this  vision,  if  vision  you  saw.  I  saw  nothing. 
'Mad°  you  call  me?  Nay,  mother,  solace  your  soul  with  no  such, 
ointment :  leave  my  madness  and  confess  to  heaven  your  own  wicked- 
ness. Ye<,  a.id  repent  it.'  'O  Hamlet!'  she  cried,  '  you  have  cleft 
my  heart  in  tw.)'.'  '.Mother,'  he  implored,  'throw  away,  then,  the 
worse  half,  and  live  the  pure  with  what  is  left.'  He  must  shortly  sail 
for  England  (he  reminded  her);  the  King  had  contrived  it,  and  now 
this  slayin--  of  Polonius  made  it  most  necessary  lor  Hamkt  to  aosent 
himself  from  Denmark,  at  all  events  for  a  while.  '  While  I  am  awav", 
dear  mother,  be  no  more  a  wife  to  this  man  ;  so  shall  you  bi;  the 
better  mother  to  me,  and  I  will  ask  your  blessing.' 

King  Claudius  had  now  an  open  reason  for  sending  Hamlet  abroad 
with  alt  speed.  He  had  a  mind,  indeed,  to  make  him  suiter  the 
extreme  penalty  lor  Polonius's  death  ;  but  dared  not,  for  the  Danish 
people  idolised  their  young  Prince,  and  the  (Jueen  his  mother,  for  all 
his  reproaches,  loved  him  as  her  hte.  There  is,  however,  proverbially 
more  than  one  way  of  killing  a  dog,  and  the  King  had  hit  on  a  plan 
for  effecting  abroad  that  which  could  not  afely  be  done  in  Denmark. 
To  Roscncrantz  and  Guildenstern,  Hamlet's  companions  tm  shipboard, 
he  entrusted  a  sealed  parchment  to  be  delivered  to  his  lieges  in 
England,  the  purport  of  which  w.is  that  they  should  put  the  Prince  to 
dearth  a-  soon  as  he  landed.  But  Ham'.ct,  albeit  not  mad,  had  (as  we 
have  seen)  suspicions  quick  enough  for  a  madman  ;  and  especially  was 
he  suspicious  of  this  precious  pair  of  fellow-travellers.  Early  on  the 
voyage  he  groped  his  way  to  their  cabin  while  they  slept,  and  stole 
the  commission  away  to  his  own  room,  where  he  laboriously  m.ide  a 
copy  of  it,  inserting  their  names  in  place  of  his  own— sealed  this  copy 
with  his  father's  n.yal  signet,  which  happened  to  be  in  his  purse— and 
creeping  back,  substituted  it  <"or  the  original.  !t  ch.inced  that,  tlie 
very  next  day,  their  shiji  fell  in  with  a  pirate  ;  and  in  the  action  that 
followed— the  ships  being  grappled— Hamlet  drew  his  sword  and 
recklessly  leapt  aboard  the  attacking  vessel.  The  cowardly  crew 
behind  him  were  less  intent  to  follow  than  to  seize  an  opportunity  to 
cast  ot"f  the  grapplings.  The  ships  fell  apart ;  the  Dane,  catching  the 
wind,  sheered  off;  and  Hamlet  was  left  sole  prison  ••-  among  the 
pirates,  while  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern  held  Mieir  way  for 
England,  congratulating  themselves,  little  guessing  what  fatal  instruc- 
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tions  thLV  bore  in  the  substituted  parchment.     So  they  went  to  their 

fate.  .  ^ 

The  pir.ites,  Hamlet's  captors,  were  (in  liis  own  words)  ■  thieves  o 
mercy.'  Tiiev  recognised  their  prisoner,  and,  knowing  hs  rank,  and 
hoping  he  would  do  a  good  turn  for  them  at  Court  and  mtercetle  for 
them— for  as  pirates  they  were  outlawed— the>-  set  him,  as  soon  as 
mi^iit  be.  u„  -hore  with  a  couple  of  their  crew,  whom  he  despatched 
inland  to  the  lodging  of  his  friend  Horatio  with  letters.  That  addressed 
to  Horatio  recounted  what  had  happened,  and  covered  anutlier  to  the 
King  biiefl)-  wiirded — 

•  SIR,— V.m  ahall  know  that  1  am  ^ct  naked  on  your  kiiK''"'"-  ro-mormw  1 
shall  beg  leave  to  pay  my  respects  to  you,  and,  still  with  your  permission,  account 
for  mv  Mulden  return.— H  \ML1.I. 

Horatio,  having  forwarded  this  letter  by  a  messenger  to  King 
Claudius,  put  himself  under  conduct  of  the  sailors,  and  so  met  his  dear 
friend  tin'  I'rince  wending  back  from  the  coast  toward  Elsinore,  and 
turned  with  him. 

As  t:\ey  nearcri  the  castle,  their  way  lying  through  a  graveyard, 
thev   sa.v   a    funeral   train   approaching,  and    drew   aside    among    the 
tombs   to  sv.itcli.      l".a-  behind  the  bier  walked  the  King  and  (Jueen 
with   their   full   Court;    and   the   procession  was   further  noteworthy, 
for  that  it  came  on  its  way  in   silence,  with   no  choristers   swinging 
incense  or  chanting  a  re  piiem  as  wa.  customai}-  at  Chri-tian   burials  ; 
but  a  bellman  only  walked  before  the  bier,  and  buys  cirrsing  garlands 
to  shuw  that  it  bore  the  corpse  of  a  maiden.      It  was  brought  to  the 
graveside  and  lowered,  almost  in   silence,  and   thereup.^n   the   Queen 
herself  led  the  last  maiden-rites,  strewing  flowers  and  saying,  'Sweets 
to  the  sweet!   Farewell  I      I  had  hoped  to  see  thee  my  Hamlet's  wife, 
and  to  have  decked  thy  bride-bed,  sweet  maid,  not  to  h:ive  strewed 
thy  grave.'      lint  already  Hamlet  had  guessed  the  main  of  the  sorrow- 
ful truth  ;   for  he  h.ad  recognised  Ophelia's  brother  Laertes  and  heard 
him  plead  with  the  pne^t  that  his  sister  might  be  buried  with  ample  rites. 
it  was  indeed  the  bo.ly  of  the  fair  and  most  unfortunate  Ophelia; 
and   her  death  had  happened  in  this  wise.— Grief  of  unrequited  love, 
sorrow  for  her  father's  death,  the  horror  to  think  he  had  been  slain  by 
the  hantl  of  one  whose  image  could  not  be  plucked  from  her  heart— all 
these  together   crushing    upon    Ophelia   drove    her  distraught,    clean 
out   of  her  mind.     She   wandered  about  the   palace   with   lapfuls  of 
pretty  flowers  which  she  would  distribute  to  the  courtiers,  with  pitiful 
little  speeches  and  snatches  of  song— a  sight  to  break  the  heart.     -And 
this  was  the  sight  that  met  Laertes  as  he  arrived  at  Elsinore,  having 
posted  home  from   I'aris  upon  news  of  his  father's  death.      At   first, 
knowing  only  that   i\.lonius  had  perished  by  violence  and  within  the 
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palace,  he  accused  the  Kin-;  and  came  to  the  f^ates  demanding 
vcnt,'eance  with  a  great  cr.,v(i  follow  in -—for  few  loved  the  usurper. 
But'^Claudius  had  no  difficulty  in  convincing  him  of  the  truth,  that 
Hamlet  had  done  the  deed  (though  he  carefully  forbore  from  telling 
how  It  had  come  to  passi.  Thereupon  Laertes'  wrath  excusably 
turned  upon  the  I'rince  ;  and  much  indeed  mi-ht  be  forgiven  to  a  son 
and  brother  who,  having  already  this  cause  for  vengeance,  now  beheld 
the  wreck  ..f  his  tenderly-loved  sister,  '  O  rose  of  May  ! '  he  breathed, 
recoiling  as  she  came  througli  the  doorway.  She  offered  flowers, 
gently,  yet  looking  on  him  with  eyes  that  held  no  recognition. 
'There's  rosemary,  that's  fur  remembrance;  pray  you,  love,  re- 
member;  and  there  is  pansies,  that's  for  thoughts.  .  .  .  There's  a 
daisy:  I  would  give  you  some  violets,  but  they  withered  all  when  my 
father  died.     They  say  he  made  a  good  end, — 

'  His  beard  as  white  as  snow, 
All  flaxen  was  his  poll  ; 
He  is  gone,  he  is  gone. 
And  we  i  ast  away  moan  ; 
i',i)d  ha'  mercy  on  his  soul  I 
—and  on  all  Christian  souls  I  pray  God,     God  be  wi'  ye  ! ' 

]?ut  Claudius,  seeing  his  opportunitx',  tempted  Laertes'  wrath  to  a 
vengeance  inexcusable.  He  had  just  received,  by  messenger  from 
Horatio,  the  letter  announcing  that  Hamlet  was  set  ashore  on  the 
coast  and  hastening  back  to  the  capital.  His  f^rst  plot  having  thus 
miscarried,  he  proi)o>ed  another:  which  was,  that  on  Hamlet's  arrival^ 
Laertes  (who  was  a  n>.table  fencer)  should  challenge  him  to  a  trial  of 
skill,  and  that  he  should  anoint  h's  own  foil  with  poison.  To  this 
wickedness  Laertes,  in  his  thirst  for  vengeance,  consented  ;  and  in  the 
end  (as  will  be  seen)  it  proved  his  own  undoing. 

But  poor,  innocent,  demented  Ophelia  h.id  wandered  away  while 
they  plotted,  and  out  into  the  fields  and  along  the  brookside,  still 
seeking  tl<jwcrs.  There  grew  by  the  brook  a  willow,  leaning  aslant 
the  w.iter  that  mirrored  its  r-rey  foliage,  and  to  this  tree  she  came 
with  gar.ands  she  had  woven  of  buttercups,  nettles,  daisies  and  wild 
orchis,  to  hang  them  on  the  boughs.  Hut  as  she  clambered  along  the 
trunk  and  reacheil  forward  to  suspend  them,  a  branch  broke  and  she 
and  her  garlands  together  fell  into  the  pool  below.  Her  clothes, 
spreading  wide  on  the  water,  bore  her  uv  for  a  while  ;  and  there  as  she 
floated  she  still  chanted  snatches  of  old  tunes,  like  one  insensible  of 
her  peril,  or  as  thougii  she  had  been  a  naiad  of  the  stream,  un'il  her 
drenched  garments  grew  heavy  and  pulled  her  down  from  her  wild 
melodious  singing  and  drowned  her  in  the  ooze. 

This,  then,  was  C'uhelias  funeral  ;  and  as  Laertes  looked  into  the 
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grave  such  a  passion  of  regret  seized  on  him  that  he  leapt  down  and 
caught  the  poor  body  in  liis  arms  strainii;_;  his  sister  to  him.  and 
calling  on  the  bystanders  to  pile  laith  iipi.n  them  and  bury  them 
both  together.  Hut  thereupon  Hamlet,  smittcr.  with  horror  and 
remorse,  sprang  forward  in  a  frenzy,  and  he  too  leapt  into  the  grave, 
shouting,  •  1  am  Hamlet,  the  D.me  !  Furty  thousand  brothers  could  not 
love  Ophelia  so  dearly  as  did  1  ! '  Maddened  by  the  sight  of  his 
father's  slayer — who  was  prime  agent  too  of  his  sister's  untimely  death 
—Laertes  grappled  with  him  and  caught  him  by  the  throat,  calling 
curses  on  him  ;  and  there  they  swayed  and  struggled  until  the 
attendants  parted  them,  and  Hamlet  flung  away  to  his  lodging,  leaving 
the  mourners  at  the  graveside. 

In  a  cooler  hour  he  confessed  to  Horatio  that  ho  was  surr\-  to  have 
so  forgotten  hiniseif,  and  aiironted  Laertes'  grief  '  Sure,  by  his  parade 
of  it  he  put  me  in  a  towering  passion  :  yet  I  can  understand  his 
mourning,  taught  by  my  own.'  And  Hamlet  promised  to  ask  pardon 
of  Laertes,  and  be  reconciled  if  lie  might. 

But  this  was  not  fated  to  be.  For  King  Claudius  had  been  striking 
while  the  iron  of  Laertes'  anger  was  hot ;  and  even  while  Hamlet  was 
giving  his  promise  there  arrived  one  Osric,  a  fop  of  the  Court,  with 
word  from  his  AIajest\-  inviting  to  a  trial  offence. 

Xow  Laertes  h.id  won  r^reat  ccjmmendatiun  in  i'aris  for  his  skill 
with  the  rapier  :  indeed  reports  of  it  had  travelled  home  before  him. 
Nevcrtl-e'',  i  nmnced  Osric  j  his  Majesty  had  '  '  a  heavy  wager 
that  the  I'rince  Hamlet  would  hold  his  own  with  i..  .  .uul,  in  a  dozc'i 
passes,  would  not  come  off  worse  b_\-  more  than  three  hits.  Tiic  Court 
was  eager  to  witness  the  displa)-. 

'If  it  ple.ise  his  Majesty,'  answered  Hamlet,  'let  the  foils  be 
brought,  ,ind  I  will  win  (c  him  if  I  can  ;  if  not,  I  shall  gain  nothing 
but  m\-  disc(3mfiturc  and  the  odd  hits.'  '  Vou  will  lose  this  wager,  my 
lord,'  said  Horatio,  when  the  courtier  had  left  them.  '  I  do  not  think 
so,'  Hamlet  promised.  'Since  he  went  to  I-Vancc  I  iiave  been  in  con- 
stant practice  u  itii  the  foil?.  1  shall  win  at  the  odds  given  :  but,' he 
added,  heavily,  '  you  can  hardly  think,  dear  friend,  how  ill  I  feel  here, 
about  the  heart' — for  something  within  him  foreboded  evil.  ' 'Tis 
naught  to  trouble  about,  however.' 

'  Nevertheless,'  Horatio  pleaded,  '  if  \uur  mind  would  dissuade  you, 
obe}'  it.     1  will  go  and  say  that  you  arc  not  fit.' 

'Nay,  you  shall  not.  There's  a  special  providence  even  in  the  fail 
of  a  sparrow.  What  's  to  come  will  come,  now  or  at  another  time  :  to 
be  ready  fur  it  is  the  main  point.  Since  no  m,in  takes  aught  of  wh.it 
he  leaves  in  this  world,  uh.it  matter  wiien  he  leaves?  So  let  be.  and 
fret  not.' 
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Whilst  they  conversed,  the  Kin^^  entered,  with  the  Queen  and  their 
courtiers  ;  ,-xnd  nmonrr  these  Laertes,  en,;er  for  the  contest.  The  foils 
were  broui;ht,  and  beside  them  tiic  Kin.i;  had  a  table  set,  with  cups  of 
wine,  that  the  fencers  might  drink  if  they  grew  thirst^^-  in  the  heat  of 
play.  15ut,  to  make  assurance  the  surer,  Claudius  had  distilled  a 
deadly  poison  into  the  cup  intended  for  Hamlet. 

Then  standing  beside  *he  foils,  whereof  one  was  anointed  with 
venom,  and  the  wine-cup  equ.dly  pre  j  a  red  for  Hamlet's  destruction, 
this  most  treacherous  King  took  his  nephew's  hand,  placed  it  in  the 
hand  of  Laertes,  and  re([i.ircd  them  both  to  be  friends. 

'Gi\e  me  N'nur  pardon,  sir,'  said  Il.imlet,  readily  enough,  addressing 
his  rival.  '  1  have  done  \ou  wrong,  but  1  entreat  >ou  to  forgive  it,  as 
you  are  a  gentleman.  \vu  have  heard,  I  doubt  not,  how  my  poor  mind 
has  been  afilicted  and  distraught ;  and  I  beg  you  and  all  this  audience 
to  know  that  whatsoever  I  have  done  to  incur  your  resentment,  whether 
natural  or  upon  pomt  of  honour,  has  been  done  not  by  my  true  self,  but 
by  so  much  of  me  as  has  lain  under  this  affliction.  The  rest  I  leave 
to  )-our  generous  thoughts.'  'Sir,'  answered  Laerte-^,  '  all  reasons  I 
have  in  n.iture  to  hate  \-ou  are  satisfied  by  what  \-(ju  have  saitl.  ]5ut, 
for  my  resentment  upon  any  point  of  honour,  I  cannot  be  .'econciled 
until  older  men,  of  known  honour,  assure  me  that  I  may  be  friends 
with  you  freely  and  without  disparagement.  Meantime,  and  with  this 
condition,  I  accept  and  return  )-our  proffered  friendship.' 

'  And  that  is  well  spoken,'  returned  Hamlet,  '  We  will  play  out 
this  wager  like  brothers.     Give  us  the  foils.' 

There  was  much  exchange  of  courtesy  in  choosing  the  foils,  but  in 
the  end  Laertes  had  the  poisoned  one.  They  saluted  and  engaged  : 
and  at  first  Laertes,  confident  in  his  skill,  did  but  play  with  his  man, 
while  King  Claudius  applauded  every  pass  of  his  nephew's  with 
exaggerated  fervour.  '  .\  hit  '  '  claimed  ILimlet.  Laertes  apjiealed. 
'  .\  hit,  a  very  palpable  hit,'  decided  Osric  as  judge.  '  Well,  let  us  to  it 
again,'  agreed  Laertes.  '  Stay,'  interposed  Claudius,  eager  and  over- 
hasty  ;  'give  me  a  cur  to  drink  to  Hamlet's  success,  and  let  him  too 
refresh  himself  He  offered  the  poisoned  wine:  but  Hamlet  set  it  by 
— he  would  not  drink  before  playing  another  bout.  In  this  bout  again 
he  claimed  a  hit,  and  Laertes  acknowledged  it.  '  Our  son  is  going  to 
win!'  cried  the  hypocritical  Claudius,  and  with  that  he  saw  Ducen 
Gertrude  reach  out  a  hand,  and  t, iking  the  cup,  lift  it  to  her  h'ps  to 
drink  to  Hamlet.  'Gertrude!  do  n(3t  drink!  he  called,  warning  her, 
but  too  late  :  and  he  dropped  back  in  his  chair  frozen  with  horror,  as 
Hamlet,  again  rusting  the  drink  aside,  called  to  Laertes  to  engage 
for  the  third  bo  ,  saying,  '  Your  best,  I  pray:  for  I  fear  that  up  to  now 
you  are   fooling    me.'     And    now    Laertes,    passing    in    earnest,    gave 
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IlamK-t  a  wound  :  ami,  both  bein;^'  incensed,  some  loose  play  followed  ; 
in  which,  disarming  one  another  together,  each  made  a  snatch  and 
picked  up  the  other's  rapier  ;  the  scuffle  ending  as  Hamlet  got  home  a 
deep  thrust.  Tart  them!'  the  King  gasped,  albeit  nothing  in  this 
world  mattered  to  him  any  more,  for  just  on  the  moment,  with  a 
shriek,  the  Queen  fell  back  dying  into  the  arms  of  her  attendants. 
Some  one  crietl  out  that  she  swooned  at  the  sight  of  blood,  as  Hamlet, 
still  full  of  fight,  and  calling  to  his  adversary  to  come  on  again,  turned 
to  reassure  her  :  but  she  cried  out  that  she  was  poisoned,  and  that  cry 
was  lier  last. 

As  he  saw  this,  suspicion  darted  across  Hamlet's  mind.  '  Sliut  the 
doors! '  he  commanded, '  there  is  some  villainy,  some  treachery — shut 
the  doors  while  we  seek  it  out  ! '  He  turned  again  ujjon  b.is  adversary  : 
but  Laertes  was  sinking  alrcadv,  overcome  by  the  venom  from  the 
exchanged  foil. 

'The  treachery  is  here,  Hamlet.'  he  panted.  'And  thou — thou 
hast  but  a  few  moments  to  live!  No  medicine  in  the  world  can  save 
thee — thine  own  hand  grasps  at  this  moment  the  venomcd  foil.  In 
foul  play  I  used  it  upon  thee,  and  lie  here,  slain  by  it.  Hut '—he 
pointed— 'the  King,  the  King  is  to  blame! ' 

With  th.it,  ilamlet  stared  a  moment  at  tlic  weapon  in  Iiis  liaml. 
'  The  point  venomed  too  ?  he  muttered  ;  and  so  in  a  last  access  of 
passion  he  rushed  ujjon  the  cowering  Claudius  and  stabbed  him  again 
and  again,  driving  the  last  of  the  venom  home  to  the  man  who  first, 
last,  and  most  of  all,  deserved  to  perish  by  it. 

His  strength  failed  as  the  King  fell  dead.  He  had  scarce  time  to 
e.'<change  forgiveness  with  the  dying  Laertes  before  the  pangs  of  the 
poison  took  hold  on  him  t<io,  and  he  fell  back  in  the  end)race  of  his 
constant  friend  Horatio.  By  the  death  of  many — some  deeply  guilty, 
none  wholly  guiltless  —  the  tangle  of  this  tragedy  had  been  cut,  if 
not  unravelled  ;  the  behest  of  his  father's  spirit  obeyed.  Yet  at  what 
cost  the  noble  he.irt  i^f  this  I'rince.  born  to  so  high  aspirations,  coulil 
not  help  recalling  and  sighing  for,  as  it  crackcv'  in  Horatio's  arms, 
and  passcil  from  this  world  that  had  so  cruelly  cheated  it.  '  O  good 
friend,  what  a  wounded  namo  I  leave  behind,  uides>  thou  canst  justify 
me  b\-  telling  my  storj"!  Tell  it,  if  ever  thou  hekl'st  mc  close  to  thy 
heart;  rememlier  awhile,  and  in  this  liarsli  world  absent  thee  from 
felicity  awhile,  drawing  thy  breath  in  pain,  to  ttll  it.'  He  roused 
himself  to  utter — now  l>cing  King  of  Denmark-  a  List  word  on  the 
succession  to  the  tiirone.     '  The  rest  was  silence.' 


The  text  of //,»>«/<•/,  as  we  have  it,  is  derived  from  two  sources  (i) 
a  Quarto  edition  published  in  1004,  and  (2)  the  version  in  the  First 
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Folio  of  Shakespeare's  collected  works,  which  (as  everyone  knows)  was 
piibh'shed  in  1623.  The  1604  edition  is  usually  known  as  the  Second 
Quarto,  since  in  1S23  Sir  Henry  Hunbury  discovtreil  a  very  different 
text,  also  prin'cd  in  Qrarlo,  dated  1603.  Worthless,  or  next  to 
worthless  for  textu^'  purposes— being  pretty  certainly  a  pirated  version 
taken  down  during  the  performance  of  tho  play  by  some  shorthand- 
writer  in  the  pirate-publisher's  pay,  and  hastily  printed  off— this  First 
Quarto  is  of  great  interest  to  scholars  and  critics,  for  it  considerably 
strengthens  the  conjecture  that  Shakespeare's  Ilamlct  was  re-cast  from 
an  older  Hnnilct  by  another  pl-iywright,  most  likely  Thomas  Kyd, 
author  of  'J'/u  Sfanii/i  Tra'^cdic. 

Certainly,  and  whether  Shakespeare  built  on  it  or  not,  a  play  on 
this  same  theme  w.is  extant  as  early  as  1589,  for  a  passage  in  Green's 
Meuaphon  of  that  date  clearly  alludes  to  it.  The  story,  or  its  main 
outlines,  is  found  first  in  the  llistoria  Danica  of  Saxo  Grammaticus,  a 
writer  of  the  twelfth  century,  and  came  to  be  known  in  Kngland 
through  a  free  French  translation  in  HeUcforest's  Histoires  Trai;,H]ucs, 
first  printed  in  1571  ;  but  the  dramatisation  of  the  story  (it  is  happily 
guessed)  was  first  prompted  by  a  visit  paid  by  Lord  Leicester's 
comi)any  of  players  to  the  Court  of  llelsingor  (Klsinorc)  in  ij'^S-*''- 
The  troupe  returned  to  England  in  the  following  >  ear,  anil  may  have 
brnught  back  the  [ilay  in  posse  or,  likely  enough,  in  twc— cither  as  one 
they  had  found  ready-made  in  the  Danish  tcpcrtoirc,  or  as  one  they 
themselves  had  patched  up  on  a  Danish  legend  to  please  a  Danish 
audience. 

Saxo's  story,  as  rendered  by  Helleforest,  is  primitive  and  Moody. 
It  includes  the  marriage  of  Geruthc  ((jc-trudc)  with  Horvveudiile, 
governor  of  Diethmarsen,  antl  the  birth  of  their  son  .\mleth  (ilamli' ) ; 
the  murder  of  Horvvendiile  by  his  brother  Fengon,  who  subseiiucntly 
marries  (icruthe  ;  Amlet's  pretence  of  madness  to  comiiass  his  re- 
venge ;  his  interview  with  his  mother  in  her  private  chamber,  and  his 
slaying  of  an  eavesdropping  courtier ;  his  despatch  by  his  uncle  to 
Kngland,  with  secret  orders  for  his  assassination  ;  his  di«covc-y  of  the 
plot,  return,  and  revenge.  Mr.  F.  S.  Hoas  has  pointed  out,'  as  good 
iiitcnial  evidence  for  assigning  the  'Lost  Ilamlct'  to  Thon.as  Kyd, 
that  the  aiMitions  of  the  famous  '  IMay  Scene'  and  the  duel  with 
Laertes  are  but  variants  of  very  similar  situations  in  Kyd's  Spanish 
Tragcdic, 

'  Hut  what  does  it  really  malter,  at  this  distance  of  time,  whether 
Kyd,  or  So-and-..o,  or  even  Shakespeare  himself,  wrote  tlie  lost 
llamtfl}'  This,  and  no  more;  that  if  llav;ltt.  as  wo  have  it,  was 
patched  on  old  stuff,  wc  have  an  intelligible  explanation,  or  at  least  an 

'  InlroauclioalolheWorki  of  Thomas  Ky.l.     E.liled  liy  K.  S.  Uoas.    <Jxforil.  \V>l. 
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excuse,  for  several  things  that  continue  to  puzzle  critics  in  the  play  as 
it  stands.  Let  us  take  one  instance,  and  reason  from  what  is  known  to 
what  can  only  be  guessed.  Hamlet's  conduct  towards  Ophelia  is 
admittedly  puzzling;  his  brutality  not  only  offends  but  s(jmetimes 
bewilders  us  ;  we  cannot  see  what  he  and  Shakespeare  are  driving  at. 
But  when  we  learn  that  in  Beileforcst's  story  Ophelia  is  a  lady  of 
somewhat  ea.sy  virtue,  we  divine  readily  enough  that  Sh'l-espenri-, 
while  making  a  pure  maid  of  her,  somehow  neglected  here  and  there 
to  keep  up  Jfamlet's  altered  regard  to  a  corresponding  pitch  ;  and 
when  we  remember  that,  on  the  Klizabeth.in  stage,  madness— so 
pitiful  to  us— was  by  tradition  treated  as  something  essentially  comic 
and  as  fair  game  (let  .Mai volio  witness)  for  the  brutallest  horseplay; 
and  when  we  tell  ourselves,  incredible  as  it  may  seem,  that  the  scenes 
between  Hamlet  and  Ophelia  were  likely  enough,  and  before  Shake- 
speare took  them  in  hand,  devised  to  raise  a  laugh  ;  then  we  can  easily 
guess  that  a  number  of  small  riddles  in  Hamlet  \\o\i\d  be  solved  if  we 
could  only  find  a  copy  of  the  lo.st  play. 

Let  us  even  take  up— to  lay  it  down  in  a  moment— the  great 
iiutstion  of  Hamlefs  madn;ss,  over  which  the  greatest  critics  have 
wasted  so  much  subtlety.  In  Belleforest-who  translates  from  Saxo 
-Hamlet  deliberately  pretends  to  be  mad,  the  better  to  compass  his 
uncle  s  mur  ler.  There  ,it  any  rate  is  the  original  explanation  ;  and  in 
the  play  Shakespeare  repeats  it,  for  Hamlet  explicitly  forbids  his 
mother  to  tell  King  Claudius  the  truth— 

'That  I  essentially  am  luii  in  niaUnesb, 
llui  mad  in  craft.' 

'Hut;  .says  the  objector,  *on  the  other  hand,  in  a.sking  pardon  of 
Laertes  before  the  sword-play.  Hamlet  just  as  explicitly  declares  that 
he  ts  mad  — 


'  What  I  have  done, 
1  hal  mi-lit  yoiii  nature,  honour  and  exception 
Knu^hly  ..«ake,  I  here  proclaim  uas  madness  .  .  . 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy'— 

with  the  rest  of  it.  To  this  might  be  answc.ed.  "Quite  so;  he  is 
keeping  up  the  fiction  to  the  end.  How  shall  a  polite  speech  before 
the  Court  weigh  against  a  secret  told  to  his  mother  in  her  closet?' 
Butquesf..n.s  of  this  .sort  have  no  profit  in  them,  and  the  real  answer  is 
■i  once  snnpler  and  .subtler.  It  is  simpler,  becau  eas  we  read  the  play. 
H.mlet  explains  h.m.sdf.  '  Is  he  an  intelligible  man? '  'Yes.'  'Then 
what  more  do  you  want  ?  '  -To  know  if  he  was  really  mad.'  '  Ma.l  ?  ' 
But  madness  is  a  thing  of  <legrce.  UV  meet  and  pass  every  day  large 
numbers  of  men.  more  or  less  'cracked,  who  nevertheless  go  about  their 
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business,  and  live  out  their  lives  as  citizens,  under  no  threat  of  restraint. 
Doubtless  nine-tenths  of  the  courtitis  at  El.-incie  vcuici  have  ceilif;c(; 
Hamlet  for  mad,  which  was  just  what  Hamlet  wished  them  to  believe, 
liut  thou-h  Hamlet  thouLjht  that  Claudius  thcu^ht  him  mad,  Claudius 
—who  had  overy  reason  to  judge  carefully— believed  him  to  be 
dangerously  '^ine.  He  was,  in  fact,  neither— and  both.  Given  a 
strong  reason  ;  given  a  terrible  blow  which  sets  that  reason  rocking 
violently  on  its  pivot ;  we  judge  it  to  be  mad  mo.e  or  less,  or  we  judge- 
it  to  be  sane,  according  as  our  eyes  observe  the  arc  of  oscillation  or 
the  point  of  equilibrium.  For  my  part,  I  should  reserve  the  word 
'  mad '  for  minds  that  are  evidently  thrown  off  the  pivot.  Such  was 
Ophelia's,  but  such  was  not  Hamlet's. 

Jiut  the  answer,  could  we  follow  down  the  story  from  Belleforcst's 
tale  to  Shakespeare's  completed  play,  tracking  it  as  it  conceded  some- 
thing here  to  popular  taste  or  stage  tradition,  and  then  broke  away  to 
dare  an  innovation,  would  for  a  certainty  also  be  extremely  subtle. 
For  Shakespeare— it  cannot  be  too  steadily  borne  in  mind— was  a 
working  playwright.  He  took  his  materials  and  his  limitations  as  he 
found  them  ;  and  probably  there  never  lived  a  man  of  ilrst-rate  genius 
more  nobly  indisposed  to  quarrel  with  his  public.  If  the  plo't  and 
te.\ture  of  the  play  be  clo.sely  examined,  these  five  acts  into  which  he 
has  crammed  so  much  wonderful  language  and  so  much  dreadful 
knowledge  of  good  and  evil— of  evil  espcciaiiy— charging  words  and 
thought  and  action,  moreover,  through  their  interstices  with  so  awful 
a  sense  of  fate,  are  but  a  dramatic  framework  of  the  ordinary  Eliza- 
bethan type  ;  with  a  crude  butchery  to  finish,  to  suit  the  horror-loving 
Elizabethan  public.  Common  consent  proclaims  Iliuiilet  his  master- 
piece. To  share  in  that  consent  we  must  neglect  the  play  for  the 
things  inside  it.  As  a  play— as  a  work  of  art— it  will  not  compare 
with  Othello. 

Obscurity  is  UMially  unpopular.  Ikit  by  sheer  greatness  Hamlet 
has  made  its  obscurity  help  its  popularity.  Its  darkest  sayings  have 
passed  into  commonplaces  of  everyday  .-peech  ;  painful  students  are 
always  groping  in  it  to  discover  things  valuable  and  worthless;  and 
to  interpret  Hamlet  is  the  f.iscin.iling  goal  of  every  great  actor's 
ambition— for  the  character  comes  so  near,  in  intn'racy  and  diversity, 
to  actual  life  that  (even  as  men  with  the  conduct  of  tSei.  actual  lives) 
a  few  may  memorably  succeed,  v  hile  none  can  final'y  attain. 
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DRAMATIS   PERSON.'R 

CLAunirs,  kinq-  of  Denmark. 

H.-\Mi.FT,  son  to  the  late,  and  nephew  to  the  jjresent  king. 

PoLONius,  lord  chamberlain. 

Horatio,  friend  to  Hamlet. 

Lap;rtes,  son  to  Polonius. 

v'oltimani), 

Cornelius, 

Rosr;NCRAN'TZ, 

GuiLDENSTKkN, 

OsRIC, 

A  Gentleman,     ; 

A  Priest. 

Marcellus,  "I 

„  •  otticers. 

nERNAkUO,      J 

I'RANCi.sco,  a  soldier. 

Reynai.do,  serv.uit  to  I'olonius. 

Players. 

Two  Clowns,  grave-dii^qcrs. 

Portinhkas,  prince  of  Norw.iy. 

A  Captain. 

P2nglisii  .Amhassailois. 

Gertri  DK,  (|uern  of  Denm.irk.  and  mother  to  liamlei. 
Oi'iiii.iA,  daughter  to  PoKjiiius. 

LoriK,  l„idi('s,  Officers,  .Soldiers,  Sailors,  Messengers, 

and  othiT  .Atleiulants. 

Ghost  oi'  1  l.imln's  i-.uher. 
Scene — I)  emu  ark. 


ft 


A.  T   1.      SrrlK     Hi. 

Lakk.  Fiiirxvc/I,  Opiirlia .  and  iiithiuln-) 
II  '/.'(if  I  harr  said  :■ 

Ovu.  '  J  IS  III  iii\'  imiiiorvlock'ii 

.hid  Vii::  lf>!},dl  l->rf'  I':,    l:  v  ,<l  it  ' 


•«1K»', 


SCENE   I 

Ebiitorc.     ^1  platform  before  the  castle. 
Francisco  at  his  post.     Enter  to  him  Bernardo. 

Bi:r.  Who's  there? 

I'^RAN.   Nay,  answer  nie  ;  stand,  and  unfold  yourself. 

Ri:r.   Lonn^  live  the  king! 

Fran.   Hernardo  ? 

Hi:r.   He. 

Fran.   \v>\\  come  most  carefully  upon  your  hour. 

P)1;r.    "I'is    now    struck    tweh  e ;     get    thee    to    bed, 

Francisco. 
Fran.    I'or  this  relief  nuuh  thanks  :  'tis  bitter  cokl, 

Anc'  I  am  sick  at  heart. 
I-5i:r.    Have  you  had  quiet  guard? 
Fran.  Not  a  mouse  stirring. 

I>1R.   Well,  good  niL;ht. 

If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Marcellus, 

The  ri\als  of  my  watch,  bid  thcni  make  haste. 
Fran.    I    think    I    hear    them       .Stand,    ho!      Who    is 
there  ? 


Enter  HoKAiio  auit  Marc  iM. us. 

lIoR.    Iricnds  to  this  ground. 

Mak.  y\iul  liegemen  to  the  Dane. 
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Frax.  Give  you  good  night. 

Mar.  O,  farewell,  honest  soldier : 

Who  hath  relieved  you  ? 
Fran.  Bernardo  hath  my  place. 

Give  you  good  night.  \llxif. 

Mar.  Holla!   F,ernardo ! 

Bhr.  Say, 

What,  is  Horatio  there  } 
HoR.  A  piece  of  him. 

HiiR.  Welcome,  Horatio  :  welcome,  good  Marceilus. 
.Mar.  What,  has  this  thing  appear'd  aga      to-night^ 
Br-:R.   I  have  seen  nothing. 
Mar.   Horatio  says  'tis  but  our  fantasv, 

And  will  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him 

Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  tu  ice  seen  of  us  : 

Therefore  I  have  entreated  him  along 

With  us  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night, 

That  if  again  this  a])parition  come, 

He  may  approve  cur  eyes  and  speak  to  it. 
HoR.   Tush,  tush,  'twill  not  appear, 
^"^i  i"^-  Sit  down  awhile; 

And  let  us  once  again  assail  )<nir  cars. 

That  are  so  fortified  against  our  story. 

What  we  have  two  nights  seen. 
H''R.  \W\\,  sit  we  down, 

.And  let  us  hear  Bern.irdo  speak  of  this. 
B.r.K.    L.ist  ni^ht  of  all, 

When  yond  same  -tar  th.it 's  westward  from  the  pole 

Had  made  his  ((.uisc  to  illume  th.it  n.irt  of  lie.ucn 

Where  now  il  burns,  M.i     clii!-^  and  iii\  s(  If 

The  bell  then  beating  one. — 
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lliitcy  Ghost. 

Mar.   Peace,  break  thee  off;  look,  where  it  conies  again! 

Bhk.   In  the  same  figure,  like  the  kinir  that's  dead. 

Mar.  Thou  art  a  scholar ;  speak  to  it,  Horatio. 

Bf.r.   Looks  it  not  like  the  king?  mark  it,  Horatio. 

HoR.   Most  like  :  it  harrows  me  with  fear  and  wonder. 

Bi:r.   It  would  be  spoke  to. 

Mar.  (Juestion  it,  Horatio. 

HoR.  What  art  thou,  that  usurp'st  this  time  of  night, 
Together  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  majesty  of  buried  Denmark 
Did   sometimes   march?    by   heaven    I  charge   thee, 
speak  ! 

Mar.   It  is  offended. 

H[;k.  See,  it  stalks  away! 

HoR.  Stay!  speak,  speak!   I  charge  thee,  speak! 

{Exit  Ghost. 

Mar.  'Tis  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Rer.   How  now,  Horatio!  you  tremble  and  look  pale  ; 
Is  not  this  something  more  than  fantasy? 
What  think  you  on  't  ? 

HoR.   Before  mv  God,  I  might  not  this  believe 
Without  the  sensible  and  true  axouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  king? 

lIoR.  As  then  art  to  thyself: 

.Such  was  the  \cr\-  aruKtur  he  hatl  on 
When  he  the  aml)ili(u,.  .\orwa\-  combated  ; 
So  frow  n  il  iie  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parle, 
He  smote  the  sledded  I'oKk  ks  on  the  ice. 
lib  stranue. 
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Mar.  Thus  twice  before,  and  jump  at  this  dead  hour, 
With  martial  ^talk  hath  he  ^n;ne  l)y  our  watch. 

IIoR.   In  what  particular  thought  to  w.rk  I  know  not ; 
But,  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  my  opinion, 
This  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  our  state. 

M.\R.  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  he  that  knows, 
Why  this  same  strict  .uid  most  obser\ant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  land. 
And  why  such  daily  cast  of  brazen  cannon, 
And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war  ; 
Why  such  impress  of  shi[)wrights,  whose  sore  task 
Does  not  divitle  the  .Sunday  from  the  week  ; 
What  might  be  toward,  that  this  sweaty  haste 
Doth  make  the  night  joint-labourer  with  the  day: 
W  ho  i.-^'t  that  can  inform  me"-' 

HoR.  That  can  1  : 


/\t  least  the  w  hispcr  goes  so. 


Our  last  kint", 


Whose  image  even  but  now  apj)ear'd  to  us, 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  I'ortinbras  of  Xo'\ray, 
Thereto  prick'd  on  by  a  most  emulate  pritie. 

Dared  to  the  combat ;  in  which  our  v.diaut  Hamlet 

I-or  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  c.^tcem'd  him— 
Did  slay  this  I'ortinbras;  who   by  a  .-.eal'd  coinpaci, 
Well  ratified  by  law  .and  hcraKiry, 
Did  forfeit,  with  hi^  life,  all  those  hi-,  lands 
Which  he  stood  seized  of,  to  the  <oii(|ueror: 
Against  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  gagetl  by  our  king;  wliich  had  ivfurn  d 
To  the  inheritance  of  I'ortinbr.)  . 
Had  he  been  vaiu|uisher;  .is,  by  the  >.uiie  covenant 
And  carriage  of  the  article  designd, 
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His  fell  to  Hamlet.     Now,  sir.  youn,!_^  Fortinbras, 
Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  and  full, 
Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway  here  and  there 
Shark'd  up  a  list  of  lawles-  resolutes, 
For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprise 
That  hath  a  stomach  in  't :  which  is  no  other — 
As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  oar  state — 
But  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand 
And  terms  tompulsator),  those  foresaid  lands 
So  by  his  father  lost :  and  this,  I  take  it, 
Is  the  main  motive  of  our  prepara^'ons, 
The  source  of  this  our  watch  and  the  chief  head 
Of  this  post-haste  and  romage  in  <-he  land. 
Bhr.  I  think  it  be  no  other  but  e'en  so  : 

Well  may  it  sort,  that  this  portentous  figure 
Comes  arnicd  through  our  watch  ;  so  like  the  kin* 
That  was  and  is  the  question  of  these  wars. 
HoR.  A  mote  it  is  to  trouble  the  mind"s  eye. 
In  the  nv>st  high  and  palmy  state  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell. 
The  irraves  stood  tenantless  and  the  sheeted  dead 
Did  sfjueak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  streets  : 
As  slarh  with  trains  of  fire  and  tiews  of  blood, 
Disasters  in  the  svm     and  the  moist  star 
Upon  whose  influence  Neptune's  empire  stands 
Was  sick  almost  to  iloomsday  with  eclipse  : 
And  even  the  like  precurse  of  fierce  events, 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fates 
And  jjiulugue  to  the  omen  coming  on. 
Have  heaven  and  carlli  toi^ether  demonstrated 
Unto  our  clinuiturc>  aFui  Lountrymen. 
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R('-iNtci'  (ihost. 

Put  soft,  behold  !  lo,  where  it  comes  aq^ain  ! 

I  II  cross  it,  though  it  bhi>t  me.     Stay,  illusion! 

If  thou  hast  any  sound,  or  use  of  \-oice, 

Speak  to  me  : 

If  there  he  any  i;ood  thinj:^  to  be  done, 

That  may  to  thee  do  ease  and  grace  to  me, 

Speak  to  me  : 

If  thou  art  privy  to  thy  countr}'s  fate. 

Which,  happdy.  foreknowins..;-  mav  avoid, 

O,  spea'.- 1         ' 

Or  if  thou  hast  uphoarded  in  ihy  life 

Hxtort.  d  trea.-'ire  in  the  womb  of  earth, 

bor  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in  death. 
Speak  of  it :  sta_\-,  and  >peal: !     [Cock  cnn.'s.]     Stop 
it    Mar(cllus. 
Mar.   Shall  !  strike  at  it  with  my  partisan? 
lIoR.    Do,  if  It  will  not  stand. 
•'>'-  'Tishere! 

IloR. 

Mar.  'lis  ^one ! 

We  do  it  w  roiiij;,  bein,i;-  so  majestical, 
To  offer  it  the  show  of  violence  ; 
I-or  It  is,  ,i>  the  air,  iin  ulnei-able. 
And  (lur  \ain  bldw  s  malicious  mockery. 

l!iR.    It  was  ab..iil  (,.  sp^ak,  -a  hen  the  cock  crew. 

HoR.   .\iul  llicn  it  siarted  like  a  _L.'uilt\-  thiii^;- 
Upon  a  f^;tiiu!  >uniniiTi>.      I  lia\e  hi..ird, 
I  he  K>i,k,  that  is  the  trumpet  to  tlie  morn, 
Doth.  Willi  his  lofty  ;md  shrill-soundinu  throat 
lo 


'Tis  here ! 
[Exit  Ghost. 
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Awake  the  god  of  day  ;  and  at  his  warning, 
Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air, 
Tlie  extravagant  and  erring  spirit  hies 
To  his  confine  :  and  of  the  truth  herein 
This  present  object  made  probation. 

Mar.   It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Some  say  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  comes 
Wherein  our  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrated, 
The  bird  of  dawning  singeth  all  night  Ujng  : 
And  then,  they  say,  no  spirit  dare  stir  abroad, 
The  nights  are  wholesome,  then  no  planets  strike, 
No  fairy  take>,  nor  witch  hath  power  to  charm. 
So  hallow'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time. 

IIoK,   So  have  I  heard  and  do  in  part  believe  it. 
Hut,  look,  the  morn,  in  russet  mantle  (lad, 
Walks  o'er  the  dew  of  \on  high  eastward  hill  : 
Hreak  we  our  watch  up  ;  ami,  I)y  my  advice. 
Let  u>  impart  what  we  ha\e  seen  to-night 
Into  \(iung  llandet  ;   for,  upon  my  life, 
This  spirit,  (lumb  to  us,  \/ill  S])eak  to  him  : 
Do  you  consent  we  siiall  ac(piaint  hi"i  with  it. 
As  needful  in  our  loves,  fitting  oui  duty? 

M.AK.   Let's  dot,  I  i)rav;  ami  I  this  morning  know 
Where  we  sh.dl  find  liim  most  i oin  eniently. 

\Exctott. 
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SCENE  II 

A  room  of  s  fa  to  in  tlio  casf/o. 

Entorflic  Kin.,,  (jikicx,  Hamij  t,  I'olomis,  LaI'RTi:s, 
X'OLTIMAND,  CoRM-i.iis,  Lords,  ^?;/(/ Attendants. 

KiNT,.   Though  yet  of  Hamlet  our  dear  brotlier's  death 
The  memory  be  green,  and  that  it  us  befitted 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grief  and  (Hir  who'e  kingdom 
To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe, 
\et  so  far  hath  discretion  fought  with  nature 
Tiiat  we  with  wisest  sorrow  think  ow  him, 
Together  with  renieml  lance  of  ourseKes. 
Therefore  our  sometime  sister,  now  our  (jueen, 
The  imperial  jointress  to  this  warlike  -  *ate, 
Have  we,  as  '.\iere  with  a  defeated  joy, — 
\\  lih  an  auspicious  ami  a  dro])])ing  e\e, 
With  mirth  in  funeral  and  with  dirge  in  marriage, 
In  e(iual  scale  weighing  delight  ami  dole,— 
laken  to  wife  ;  nor  have  we  herein  barr'd 
\  our  better  wisddin.s,  which  h.ive  freeK  gone 
With  this  affair  along,      lor  all,  our  thanks. 
Now  follow-    th.'.t  \ou  know,  ><)ung  I  ortinbi  is, 
Holding  a  weak  sujjposal  of  our  worth. 
Or  thinking  h\  our  late  dear  brother's  death 
Our  stale  to  be  disjoint  and  out  ^^\  frame, 
Collcagued  with  tin  dreau'  ol  liis  aiK.mta-^e, 
He  hath  nut  l.ulu  to  pester  us  with  message, 
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Importing  the  surrender  of  those  lands 

Lost  by  his  father,  with  all  bonds  of  law, 

To  our  most  valiant  brother.     So  much  for  him. 

Now  for  ourself  and  for  this  time  of  meeting  : 

Thus  much  the  business  is  :  we  ha\e  here  writ 

To  Norway,  uncle  of  young  I'ortiiibras, — 

Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid.  scarcely  hears 

Of  this  his  nephew's  purpose, — to  suppress 

His  further  gait  herein  ;  in  that  the  levies. 

The  lists  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 

Out  of  his  subject:  and  we  here  dis])atcli 

\'ou,  good  Cornelius,  and  )-ou,  V'oltimand, 

For  bearers  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway  ; 

Gi\ing  to  you  no  further  personal  power 

To  business  with  the  king  more  than  the  scope 

Of  these  delated  articles  allow. 

larewell,  ami  let  your  haste  commentl  your  duty. 

,.  In  that  and  all  thimjs  will  we  sho.\'  our  duty. 

\  oi.  I  '^  ^ 

Ki.No.   We  doubt  it  nothing:  heartily  farewell. 

[Excmif  \\'I/IIMANI)  ^?;/</ CoRNin.us. 

And  now,  Laertes,  what's  the  news  with  you? 

\  ou  told  u.s  of  some  suit ;  what  i^'t.  Laertes  ? 

\o\.\  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 

And     lose    )<)ur    \-oicc ;     what     W()uld^t    thou    beg, 

Laertes, 

That  shall  not  be  in)-  offer,  not  thy  asking? 

The  head  is  not  more  native  to  tlu  Meart, 

The  lia'^d  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth. 

Than  1^  the  thione  of  Ueiimark  to  tin  father 

What  wouldst  thou  have,  Laertes  ? 
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Laf.r.  My  dread  lord, 

\'()ur  lc;ive  ;ind  favour  to  return  to  France; 

From  whence  thou-li  willingly  I  came  tcj  Denmark, 

To  show  my  duty  in  your  coronation, 

Yd  now ,  I  mu>t  confess,  that  duty  done, 

My  thoui^dits  and  wishes  bend  attain  toward  I  ranee, 

And  bow  them  to  your  s^'-racious  leave  and  pardon. 
King.   Have   \ou    your    father's    leave?     What    says 

I'()lon;us  "-^ 
Pol.   He  hath,  my  lord,  wrun_L(  from  mc  my  slow  leave 

h\  laboursome  petition,  and  at  last 

Upon  his  will  I  seal'd  my  hartl  consent : 

I  do  beseecli  you,  t;ive  him  leave  to  go. 
Ki.NC.  Take  thy  fair  htnir,  Laertes  ;  time  be  thine. 

And  thy  best  graces  s[)cnd  it  at  thy  will ! 

But  now,  my  cousin  Hamlet,  and  my  son, — 
Ham.  [^/v/(/('.]  a  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than  kind. 
KiNc.   Hdw  is  it  that  the  clouds  still  hang  on  you? 
ll.\M.    Not  -.(),  my  lord  :    I  ;un  too  much  i'  the  sun. 
<JUhiiN.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  nightcd  colour  off, 

And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Denm  irk. 

Do  not  for  ever  witli  thy  wailed  lids 

Seek  for  tliv  nr>b!c  father  in  the  dust  : 

Thou  know'st  'tis  common  ;  ,dl  th.tt  lives  must  die, 

Passing  through  n.iture  to  eternity. 
Ham.  Av,  mad.un,  it  i->  common. 
OuKiiN.  If  it  be, 

W'hv  seems  it  so  p.irticular  with  thee? 
Ha.m.  Seems,  !i!.\i|,!!n!  n.iv,  it  is;   I  know  not  '  ■^cems.' 

'Tis  not  alcjne  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother, 

Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black, 
H 
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Nor  windy  suspiration  of  forced  breath, 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  thi  eye, 
Noi  the  dejected  haviour  of  the  visage, 
Top,ether  with  all  forms,  moods,  shapes  of  r:;rief, 
That  can  denote  me  truly  :  these  in<k'ed  seem. 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  mi^ht  phiv  : 
But  I  have  that  within  wliich  pas^eth  show  ; 
These  but  the  trappings  and  the  suns  of  woe. 
Ki.NG.  'li-,  sweet   and  commendable    in   your   nature, 
Hamlet, 
To  give  these  moui  uing  duties  to  your  father : 
But,  yiu  must  know,  your  father  lost  a  fuher, 
That  father  lost,  lost  his,  and  the  survivor  Ijound 
In  filial  obligation  for  sijuie  lerm 
To  do  obseq.  ious  sorro\\  :  but  to  perse\er 
In  (jbstinate  condolemeut  is  a  course 
Of  impious  stubbornness;  'tis  unrnanU  ^rief; 
It  slujws  ,>  will  most  incorrect  io  hea\eii, 
A  heart  unfoi.ified,  a  mind  impatient, 
An  understanding  simple  and  unschool'd  : 
For  what  we  know  must  be  and  is  as  common 
As  any  the  most  vulgar  thing  to  >ense. 
Why  -liould  we  in  our  pee\ish  oppositicjn 
Take  it  to  heart?     1-ie!  'tis  a  fault  to  heaven, 
A  fault  against  the  dead,  a  fault  to  n.iture, 
lo  ri  iscn  iin)st  absurtl,  whose  common  tin  ine 
Is  death  of  fathers,  ami  who  still  hath  irieil, 
Im-oiu  the  first  cor>e  till  he  that  died  to-day, 

I  his  nuisl  be  so.'     We  pra}'  )'ou,  throw  U)  earth 
1  his  unprexailing  woe,  and  think  of  us 
As  of  .1  fatlier  ;   for  let  tb.e  w  urld  t.ike  note. 
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You  arc  the  ino^t  imniciliatc  to  our  throne  ; 
And  with  no  Ic-s  nobility  of  h)vc 
Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears  his  son, 
Do  I  inijjart  toward  you.     For  your  intent 
In  i^oini;  back  to  school  in  Wittenber;;", 
It  is  most  retroj^rade  to  our  desire  ; 
And  we  lieseech  you,  bend  you  to  reuiain 
Here  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye, 
Our  chiefe-.  courtier,  cou>in,  and  our  3on. 
Ouhi:n.   Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  prayers,  Hamlet: 

I  pr.iy  thee,  >tay  with  us  :  !^m)  not  to  Wittenberg. 
Ham.   1  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  you,  madam. 
Kino.  Why,   ti-  a  loving;  and  a  fair  reply  ; 
He  as  our-^elf  in  Denmark.     ?Jadam,  come  ; 
Thi>  identic  ami  unforced  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sit>  smiling  to  n.iy  heart  ;   in  grace  whereof, 
No  jocund  he.dth  that  Denmark  drinks  to-day, 
P)Ut  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell, 
And  the  king^  rouse  the  heavens  shall  bruit  again, 
Re-speaking  earthly  thunder.     Come  away. 

[/:.\r///// <?///'/// Hamlet. 

Ham.  O,  that  this  too  too  solitl  flesh  would  melt. 
Thaw  and  resolve  itself  into  a  dew  \ 
Or  that  the  liverlasting  had  not  h.v'd 
His  canon  'gainst  self-slaughter  !     O  Cod  !   God  ! 
How  weary,  >t.de.  flat  and  unpi-ofitat)le 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world  ! 
Tie  on 't  !  ah  he!  'tis  ;ui  unweeded  garden 
That  grows  to  seed  ;   things  rank  and  gross  in  nature 
Possess  it  merelv.       That  it  should  come  to  this! 


But  two 
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So  excei'.v  nt  a  kin"  ;  that  was,  to  this, 

Hyperii^n  to  a  satyr;  so  loviiit;  to  my  mother 

That  he  .iiis^ht  not  beteem  the  wimli  of  heaven 

Visit,  her  face  too  rou^hlv.      Heaven  antl  earth  ! 

Must  I  remember?  whv,  she  would  han;^  on  him, 

As  if  increase  of  appeiite  had  qrown 

By  wliat  it  L'l  on  :  and  yet,  within  a  month — 

Let  me  not  think  on't — IVailt)  ,  th\  name  is  woman  !  — 

A  little  month,  or  ere  tho-^e  ->hoe>  were  old 

With  which  she  follow'd  m\   poor  lather'^  boci}-. 

Like  Niohc,  all  tears,  why  she,  e\en  >he— 

()  (iod!    a  hca^t,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason. 

Would  ha\e  mourn'd  Ioniser — married  with  my  uncle, 

My  f.ilher  s  brother,  i)Ut  no  m(>'"e  like  my  father 

Than  1  to  Hercules:   withiti  a  month  : 

L.re  \ct  the  salt  of  most  unrii^htcous  tears 

Had  left  the  llushini;  m  her  i;alled  e\'es, 

She  married.     < ),  most  wicked  speed,  to  post 

With  sucii  dexterity  to  incestuous  sheets! 

It  IS  not  nor  it  lannot  come  to  i;ood  : 

Hut  break,  my  heart,  for  I  must  hold  m     tonL;ue. 

llntir  HoisMio,  M.\K(i  I  I  IS,  anJ  IJI'KNakdo. 
1  loK.    H,\il  to  \oui  lordsliip  ' 
Ham.  1  ,im  L;l.id  to  see  \(Mi  well  : 

Horatio,     or  I  do  forget  iiusrif 
HoK.    1  he  s.une,  m\   lord,  .uid  \oiir  pour  ser\,uit  c\er. 
Ham.   Sir,  111)  i;ii.h1  IikiuI;    1   11  ch.uij^e  that  name  with 
\(>u  : 
And  wii.i'  n'lki.  \ou  liom  WitlcnbLr.',  lb'i,itio? 
M.ip  (.li'js? 
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Mar.   My  _t,^oo(l  lord — 

Ham.   I  am  very  i^lad  to  see  yon.     Good  even    sir. 
Hut  wliat,  in  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg? 
HoR.   A  truant  disposition,  good  my  lord. 
Ha.m.   I  would  not  hear  your  enemy  say  so, 
Nor  shall  you  do  my  ear  that  violence, 
To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 
Against  yourself:   I  know  )'ou  are  no  truant. 
Hut  what  is  your  affair  in  Itlsinore? 
We  11  te.ich  \  ou  to  drink  tleep  ere  you  depar 
HoR.    Mv  lord.  I  c.une  to  see  vour  father's  funeral. 
Ham.    I  ])ray  thee,  di)  not  mock  me,  fellow-student; 

I  think  it  was  to  ^ee  nn  iriother'^  wedding. 
lIoR.    Indeed,  my  lorii,  it  follow'd  hard  upon. 
ll.wi.     Thrift,     thrift,     Horatio!     the     funeral     baked- 
meats 
Did  eoUlly  furnish  forth  the  marriage  tables. 
Would   I  had  met  ni\-  dearest  foL-  in  hc.ixcn 
(  )r  e\er  1  had  seen  that  da\ ,  Ht)r;itio' 
M\-  father!  —  methinks  I  sll  ni)'  father. 
loK.   ( )  w  Ikic,  my  liml  '' 

Iam.  in  mv  mind  s  eve,  Hor.itio. 

loK.    I  s;i\\  him  (line:   he  w.is  a  goodly  king. 
Iam     1  le  was  ,i  man,  take  him  for  .dl  in  .dl, 

I  --iMil  nut  l.iiik  upon  Ills  like  ag.ijn. 
loK     M\   inid,   I   think   I   -.i\\   hiiii  \esleriii;^ht 
I  \M     ,S.i\\  .'  w  hi,  ■ 

I(iK     M\   Imd,  the  king  )our  father. 
1am  The  king  my  father! 

lok.   .'^r.isiin  \<iui  .idiiinMtiMii  liic  .i  while 
\\  ilh  an  .lit-  nt  vm.  \\V   I  in,i\  deliver. 
18 


'^coo-* 


i 


«j|qwv». j;J>- ^  /-'^x-nV 


SC.   II.] 


HAMLET 


Upon  the  witness  of  these  t^^entlemen, 
This  marvel  to  you. 

Ham.  For  God's  love,  let  me  hear. 

1 1  OR.  Two  nights  together  had  these  gentlemen, 
Marcellus  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watch, 
In  the  dead  vast  and  middle  of  the  night, 
Been  thu.-^  encounter'd.     A  figure  like  your  father. 
Armed  at  point  exactly,  cap-a-[)e. 
Appears  before  them,  and  with  solemn  march 
Goes  slow  and  stately  by  them  :  thrice  he  walk d 
By  their  oppress'd  and  fear-surprised  e_\es, 
Within  his  t.uncheon's  length;  v\hil>t  they,  distill'd 
Almost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear. 
Stand  tlumb  and  speak  not  to  him.     This  to  me 
In  dreadful  secrecv  imi)art  thev  did  ; 
And  I  with  them  the  third  nii;ht  kept  tlie  watch  ; 
Where,  as  they  had  deli\er'd,  both  in  time, 
Form    of    the    thing,    each    word    made    true 


and 


gO(Xl 


The  api)arition  comes  :   I  knew  )our  father  , 

These  hands  are  not  more  like. 
Ham.  But  where  was  this? 

Mar.   My  lord,  upon  the  platform  where  we  watch'd. 
Ham.    Did  you  not  speak  to  iti^ 
HoR.  My  lord,  I  ilid  ; 

But  answer  tnade  it  none  :  yet  once  methought 

It  lifteil  up  its  head  and  did  addros 

Itself  to  motion,  like  .is  it  woulil  s])eak  ; 

But  e\en  then  the  morning  cock  crew  loud, 

.And  at  the  souml  it  shrunk  m  ha>te  a\\a\-. 

And  \ani-.h'd  from  our  ^ight. 
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We  do,  niv  lord. 


Ham.  Tis  very  strange. 

HoR.  As  I  do  live,  my  honourd  lord,  'tis  true  ; 

And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  duty 

To  let  you  know  of  it. 
Ham.  Indeed,  indeetl,  sirs,  but  this  troubles  me. 

Hold  you  the  watch  to-night? 

Mar.  I 

15i:k.  ( 

H.VM.  Arm'd  sa)'  you? 

Mar., 

,,        ,  .Arm  d,  my  lord. 

Ham.   I"rom  top  to  toe  ? 

Mar.  I 

T.        ;  My  lord,  from  head  to  foot. 

Ham.  Then  saw  you  not  his  face? 

lloR.  O,  yes,  my  lortl ;  he  wore  his  beaver  up. 

Ham.  What,  look'd  he  frowiiinglv? 

HoR.  A  countenance  more  i!i  sorrow  than  in  anger. 

I  L\M.    Pale  or  red  '■' 

HoR.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham.  .\nd  fi.x'd  his  eyes  upon  you? 

HoR.   Most  constantly. 

Ham.  I  wouKl  I  had  been  there. 

HoR.    It  woultl  ha\e  much  amazed  you. 

HA>f.  \'ery  like,  \ery  like.     .Stay'd  it  long? 

HoR.   While    one   with    moiier.ite    haste   might    tell    a 


huiulred. 


Mar. 


Ldu-'cr,  longer. 


Bi  R.  I 

1 1(  iR.   Not  w  hen  I  >a\\   t. 

Ham. 
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HoK.   It  was,  as  I  have  scrii  it  in  his  life, 
A  sable  silverd. 

Ham.  I  will  watch  to-nic^ht; 

Perchance  'twill  walk  .i-ain. 

rioR.  I  warrant  it  will. 

Ham.   If  it  assume  my  nolile  father's  person, 
I  11  speak  to  it,  thou-^h  hell  itself  should  gape 
And  bid  me  hold  my  peace.      I  pray  you  all, 
If  you  have  hitherto  conceal'd  this  sight. 
Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  silence  still  ; 
And  whatsoever  else  shall  hap  to-night, 
Give  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue  : 
I  will  requite  your  lox'es.     So,  fare  you  well  : 
I'pon  the  platform,  'twi.xt  eleven  and  twelve, 
I  11  visit  you. 

All.  ( )ur  (.hit)  to  your  honour. 

H.AM.   Vour  loves,  as  mine  to  you  :  farewell. 

[lixi'iDif  all  hut  Hamlet. 
My  fathers  spirit  in  arms  !  all  is  not  well  ; 
I  doubt  some  foul  pla)- ;  would  the  night  were  come  I 
Till  then  sit  still,  my  soul  :   toul  deeds  will  rise. 
Though  all  the  earth  o'erwhelm  them,  to  men's  eyes. 

{Ex:t 
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SCEXF.   Ill 

^l  room  in  roLoNHs's  //oiisc. 
Il)itcr  Lai  mis  and  <  )i'iii:i.i.\. 

Laer.    My  necessaries  are  enibark'cl  :   farewell  : 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  j^M\e  benefit 
And  convoN  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep, 
But  let  nie  hear  from  )()u. 

Orii.  1 )()  )ou  doubt  that  i^ 

Lai.k.    1-or  Ilainlet  and  the  tritlini^'^  of  his  fa\i)ur, 
Hold  it  a  fa-^hhin  aiui  a  to\'  in  blood, 
A  \iolet  in  the  vouth  of  [irinu'  nafuie, 
r'orw.ird,  not  permaiuiU,  --wect,  not  lastiiv^. 
The  perfume  .md  supplianee  of  a  minute, 
No  more. 

Orii  No  more  but  so  ? 

Lakk.  riuiik  it  no  more 

lor  natiire  Lre-^ci'iit  doe-  not  .^row  ,ilone 
In  tlu  Us  ,ind  bulk,  but.  ,is  thi-  trmpL-  \\.i\es, 
The  inward  scr\  ue  ol  tlu   mmd  and  -oiil 
(irons  wide  wilh.il.      I'(  ili.ip-  Ik  loves  you  now, 
And  now  no  soil  nor  lautel  doih  besmirch 
The  \irtue  of  Ills  'aHI     but  \oii  nuist  Www 
Ills  i^rratiKss  wcij^h'ii,  his  will  is  not  his  own  ; 
i  111  he  him  nit  is  subject  to  his  birth  : 
lie  in.i,'  not,  ,is  unvalikii  per-oiis  do, 
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Ham.   I pnihce,  nlieti  thou  sers/  tlmt  <ut  a/oof. 
Even  'd'ttli  the  very  iowme>it  of  thy  soul 
Obsen<e  w/v  uncle  ''^.^^ 
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HAMLET 


Carve  for  himself,  for  on  his  choice  depends 

The  safety  and  health  of  this  whole  state  ; 

And  therefore  must  his  choice  be  circumscribed 

Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body 

Whereof  he  is  the  head.     Then  if  he  says  he  loves 

you, 
It  fits  your  wisdom  so  far  to  l)tlieve  it 
As  he  in  his  particular  act  and  {)lace 
May  g'ive  his  sayinjj^  deeil ;  which  is  no  further 
Than  the  main  vcjice  of  Denmark  g<Jes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  hon(3ur  may  sustain. 
If  with  too  credent  ear  you  list  his  songs, 
Or  lose  your  heart,  or  \our  chaste  treasure  open 
To  his  unmaster'd  imjiortunity. 
I-'car  it,  Ophelia,  fear  it,  my  dear  sister. 
And  keep  )ou  in  the  rear  of  your  affection, 
Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest  maid  is  j.Todigal  enough, 
If  she  unmask  her  beautv  to  the  moon  : 
X'irtue  itself  scapes  not  calumnious  strokes  : 
The  c. inker  galls  the  infants  of  the  sprmg. 
Too  oft  before  their  buttcms  be  disclosed, 
.And  in  the  morn  and  li(|uid  dew  of  south 
Contagious  blastments  are  mii-)t  imminent. 
He  warv  then  ;  best  safety  lies  m  fear: 
\'outh  to  itself  rel)els,  though  none  else  near. 
Orii.    I  shall  the  effect  of  this  gootl  lesson  kee[>, 

.\s  walehiiian  to  m\  heart.      Hut,  good  my  iirother. 
Do  Ui){,  ,i^  some  uni^raeious  pastors  do, 
Shiiw  me  the  sleep  and  lliDrn)'  way  to  heaven  ; 
Whiles,  like  a  puffd  and  reckless  libertine, 
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Himself  tlic  primro-c  [)atli  of  dalli.incc  treads 
And  recks  not  hi>  own  rede. 
Lai:r.  O,  fear  nie  not. 

I  stay  too  loHi.;-:  hut  here  my  father  conies. 

Iliitcr  I'oi.oNirs. 

A  double  blessiu!.,^  is  a  double  j^race ; 
Occasion  smiles  upon  a  second  leave. 
Pol.  Vet  here,  Laertes  !  aboard,  abo<u-d,  f(~)r  shaine  ! 
The  wind  sits  in  the  sliouUler  of  your  s.iil. 
And  you  are  >tav'd  for.   There  ;  my  blessini,'-  with  thee  ! 
And  the^e  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
Look  thou  character,     dive  thy  thou!.;hts  no  tongue, 
Nor  am'  unproportion'tl  thons^ht  his  act. 
Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  \uli;ar. 
Those  friends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption  trietl, 
Grapple  them  to  th\   m)u1  with  hoops  of  steel, 
Hut  do  not  dull  th\   palm  with  entertainment 
Ot  each  new-hatch'd,  unfledged  comratle.      Beware 
Of  entrance  to  a  ([uarrel,  but  beinq-  in, 
Bear  t  that  the  ojipo^ed  m.'y  beware  of  thee. 
Ciivc  every  man  thy  ear,  but  few  thy  \ oice  : 
Take  each  man\  censure,  but  reser\e  th)  judgement, 
Costly  thv  habit  as  th\-  purse  can  buy, 
B>ut  not  expre^s'd  in  fancy;  rich,  not  gaudy; 
Lor  the  ap|>,uel  oft  proclaims  the  man, 
And  the\-  in  br.mce  of  the  be-^t  r.ud<  and  station 
Are  ol  a  must  select  and  generous  •  hiei  in  thai 
Neither  a  l)orrower  nor  a  lender  be  ; 
L'or  loan  oft  loses  l)oth  itsclt  and  friend. 
And  borrowing  dulls  the  etlge  of  husbandry. 
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This  above  all  ;  to  thine  ownscil  be  true, 
Aiul  it  nuist  fuUuw,  as  the  nii^'-ht  the  day, 
Thou  canst  not  then  be  fal^e  to  any  man. 
Farewell  :  my  blessing  season  this  in  thee! 

Lahr.   Mo>t  humbly  do  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Pol.  The  time  invites  you  ;  i^o  ;  your  servants  tend. 

Laer.   Farewell,  Ophelia,  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  you. 

Oi'}i.  Tis  in  my  memory  lock'd. 

And  you  yourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Laer.   Farewell.  \Exit. 

Pol.  What  i.-^  t,  Ophelia,  he  hath  said  to  you? 

Oph.   .So    please   you,    somethinc,^    touching    the    Lord 
FLimlet. 

P<iL.   Marry,  well  bethought: 

'Tis  told  me,  he  hath  very  oft  of  late 

(iiven  private  time  to  you,  and  you  yourself 

ILive  of  your  audience  been  most  freejmd  bounteous  : 

If  it  be  so — as  so  'tis  put  on  me, 

And  that  in  way  of  caution — I  must  tell  you, 

\'ou  do  not  understand  yourself  so  clearly 

.As  it  behoves  my  daughter  <md  your  honour. 

What  is  between  you  ?  give  me  up  the  truth 

Oi'H.   He  hath,  my  lord,  of  late  made  many  tenders 
Of  his  affection  to  me. 

I'oL.  Affection!  pooh!  you  speak  like  a  green  girl, 
Unsifted  in  such  perilous  circumstance. 
Do  you  believe  his  tenders,  as  you  call  them  ? 

Oph.   I  do  not  know,  '^-.y  lord,  what  I  should  think. 

Pol.   Marrv,  I  11  teach  you  :  think  your>clf  a  baby, 
That  you  have  taen  these  tenders  for  true  pay, 
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Which  are  not  sterlin;^.    Tender  yourself  more  dearly; 
Or — not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  [)hrase, 
Runnint;-  it  thus—you'll  tender  me  a  fool. 
Oi'H    Mv  lortl,  he  hath  importuned  me  with  love 

In  honourable  fashion. 
Pol.  Ay.  fashion  you  may  call  it :  '^o  to,  p)  to. 
Orii.  And    hath     L,nven    countenance    to     his     speech, 
my  loni, 
With  almost  all  the  h<dy  vows  of  heaven. 
Poi..   .\v,  sjjrin'.^es  to  catci.  vvoodcoik-^.      1  do  knmv, 
When  the  blood  burns,  how  ]iro(.ii;^.il  the  sold 
Lends  the  ton-ue  vow-      the^e  bla/es,  dau|j;hter, 
(".ixini;  more  liL;ht  than  ..at.  extiiut  in  both, 
li\en  in  the.r  promi-^e,  a-,  it  i-^  .i-makin;.^, 
Vou  must  not  t.ike  lor  fire,      I'rom  'his  Ume 
lie  somethin'>  si.uUer  of  your  maiden  i)iesence  ; 
Set  your  entreat ments  .it  .i  hi,L;her  rate 
Than  .i  comuKUui  to  p.ulev.      b'or  Lord  II. unlet, 
Peliexe  so  nuu  h  in  ium,  th.it  he  i--  \<nm-, 
And  with  .1  l.irucr  tether  may  he  w.ilk 
Than  m.i\  be  «;i\cn  you  :   in  tew,  <  »plulia, 
1  )o  not  belie\e  liH  xous;   for  tlK\  .ue  brokers, 
Net  ofth.it  dye  which  their  in\  i-lment-  show, 
Ikit  men  imploi.itor^  of  unliol\  -uits, 
nrealhm-  like  s.uu  litied  ,ind  piou-,  b.iwds, 
TIk'  better  to  be;,;Ulle       Till-  i-  iol   ,ill  , 
1  would  not,  in  pi. nil  terms,  from  this  lime  tortli, 
Il.ue  Mill  so  sl.uidci  ;iii\   moment  li  isiiir, 
As  to  K'vc  wouls  or  talk  \Mtli  lii>    l.oid  1 1. unlet. 
Look  tot.  1  charge  you     come  \our  way:'. 
Ui'ii.    i  shall  obey,  my  lord.  [Exeuut. 
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llic  platform. 
ll)itcr  Hamm-t,  II(iRAri<\  f?//,/ Marcf-MJ''^. 

Ham.  The  .lir  bites  shrewdK  ;  it  is  \'erv  cokl, 

I  Ink.    It  is  ;i  ni])]iin'_;-  and  an  eai;-cr  air. 

I I  AM.   What  hour  now  ?■ 

Il()i^  I  think  it  lacks  of  twcKe. 

Mar.   No,  it  i>  strnck. 

HoK.    Imked!^     1   heard  it  not  :   it  tncn  draws  near  the 
season 

Wherein  the  spirit  held  hi-  wont  to  walk. 

[^/  Jloitnsli    i>f   trnr.ipts,    attJ  oyiisiivicv    s/iof 
off  :.'i//iiii. 

Wdiat  does  this  mean,  ni\  lord  ^^ 
I1.\M.    The  kiiii;  doth  wake  t(,j-ni,i;ht  ami  take->  his  rouse, 

Keeps  wassail,  and  the  swaL^'i^^eiin;^  up-spiinL;  reels; 

And,  as  he  dr.uus  his  drau^dits  ot"  Rhenish  down, 

The  kettle-ilruin  .'.ad  trumpet  thus  lir.iy  out 

The  triumph  of  his  pledge, 
H(»k.  Is  it  .1  euslom  ? 

Ham.   A\-,  marrv,  is  't  : 

P.ut  to  m\   iiiind,  liioU;.;h  1  am  native  here 

.\iid  to  the  manner  Dcjrn,  it  is  a  custom 

More  hoiioui  d  111  the  l)reatdi  lii.in  tlii  oli-ervance. 

This  heaw -headed  re\el  e.ist  .md  west 
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Makes  us  traduced  and  tax'd  of  ..thcr  nations  : 

They  clepe  us  drunkards,  and  with  swinish  phrase 

Soil  our  addition  ;  and  indeed  it  takes 

From  our  achievements,  thou-li  pcrtorni  d  at  height, 

The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 

So,  oft  it  chances  in  particular  men. 

That  for  some  vicious  moL  of  nature  in  them. 

As,  in  their  hirth—wherein  they  are  not  guiltv, 

.Since  nature  canmU  choose  his  origin 

I5y  the  o'ergrowth  of  some  complexion, 

Oft  breaking  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  i-eaM)n, 

Or  by  some  habit  that  too  much  o'^r-leax  ens 

The  form  o{  pl,uisi\c  manners,  ih.it  the-e  men, 

Carr)-in'4,  I  s.iv,  the  stam]*  of  one  detect. 

Ikdivj  nature's  li\er\-,  or  torlune-  :>lai-, 

Their  \irtues  eUe,  be  they  as  jmre  as  grace. 

.As  infinite  .is  man  m,i\-  undergo — 

Shall  in  the  giMier.d  Lcn-ure  I, ike  ,orruptioii 

I'rom  that  p.ulicul.ir  f.iult  :   the  dr.im  of  eale 

b.)th  all  the  noble  substance  of  .i  doubt 

Yo  his  i)\\  n  se.md.il 


II 


I-.ntcr  (ihost 
II, „,  Look,  m\-  lord,  it  comes! 

Hwi.   Angel  -  and  mini -ters  of -r.u  e  detcnd  us! 

r,e  thou  a  spirit  of  health  or  goblm  d.mm  d, 

r.rin"  uith  thee  airs  from  heaven  or  blasts  Irom  hell, 

He  thy  intents  wicked  or  charitable. 

lh()U  coiiu'-t  111  siuh  .1  ipie-^tion.ible  sh.ipe 

I  ll.ll    1    Will    spe.lK    lo   lUl.  I  1      II    >  •"'    iii^>-     1  l,.,.in.i, 

K.in^-.  father,  i-  \.d  1  'aiie     (  ),  answer  me! 
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Let  mc  not  burst  in  i-norancc  ;  but  tell 
Why  thy  canonized  bones,  hearsed  in  death, 
Have  burst  their  cerements  ;  why  the  sepulchre. 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  cjuietly  inurnd. 
Hath  (^ped  his  ponderous  and  marble  jaws. 
To  cast  thee  up  a;^ain.     What  may  this  mean. 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  a;<ain  in  complete  steel 
Revi^it'st  thus  the  L,dimpses  of  the  moon. 
Makino  ni^hi  hideous;  and  we  fools  of  nature 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  disposition 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  our  souls  ^ 
Say,  why  is  thi.^^  wherefore:^  what  should  ue  do  ^ 

,(diost  beckons  Hamli.t. 

HoR.    It  beckon-,  you  to  -o  au    v  with  it. 
As  if  it  some  impartiuent  did  de.-ire 

To  you  alone. 
M  VR.  Lo..k,  with  what  courteous  acti(Mi 

It  waves  you  to  a  more  removed  -rouiul  : 

lUit  do  not  ;4o  u  ith  it. 
]  [,,,^  No,  l)V  no  mean--. 

II.\M.    It  will  noi  speak;  then  I  will  follow  it. 

HoR    Do  not,  my  lord. 

jj  ^.^,  Whv.  wh.U  should  be  the  tr.ir:' 

I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin's  Ice  ; 

And  for  mv  -oul.  what  cm  it  do  to  tli.it, 

Being  a  thing  immort.d  .i-  itsell  l 

It  u.ivrs  me  t<uth  again      I    H  follow  it 

lloK     Wh.it  if  it  tempt  you  tou.ud  the 

(  »r  to  the  dreadful  >ununit  ot  the  y  liH 

Ih.it  beetles  o'er  his  base  into  the  sea, 

And  tiiere  assume  some 


looil 


m\ 


lord. 


ollul   li.Mlible  form. 
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Whit  1  inii^ht  deprive  your  sovereiQjnty  of  reason 

And  draw  you  into  madness^  think  of  it : 

The  \'ery  })lace  puts  toys  of  cesperation, 

\\'ithout  more  motive,  into  every  brain 

That  looks  so  many  fathom^  to  the  sea 

And  hears  it  roar  beneath. 
Ham.  U  waves  me  still. 

Go  on  ;    I  11  follow  thee. 
M.\k.   Vou  shall  not  j^o,  my  lord. 

IIam.  Hold  off  your  hands. 

HoK.   Be  ruleil ;  vou  shall  not  i^o. 
II.\.M,  My  fate  cries  out, 

And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 

i\s  hardv  ;is  the  Xeiiiean  lion's  nerve. 

Still  am  I  call'd.      L'nhand  me,  gentlemen. 

l'.\-  heaxcii,  1  11  make  a  i^ho^t  of  him  that  lets  me  ; 

I  ^av,  awav!      Cio  on  ;    I  11  folltjw  thee. 

\/i.\t-!int  r,ho^t  (Old  IIamliit. 
HOR.   He  waxes  desperate  with  ima;.^inalion. 
M.\u,    Let  s  follow  ;  'tis  not  ht  thus  Ut  obe)'  him. 
HoK.    IIa\e  after.     To  what  is^ue  will  this  come? 
Mak.  SttmethiuL;  is  rotten  iii  the  state  of  Denmark. 
Hou.   Heaven  will  direct  it. 
M.XK.  Na\-.  let  -  follow  him. 


3^ 


sc.  \.] 


SCENR   V 

Another  pu  rt  of  the  pla'form. 
Enter  Ghost  and  IIa.mlht. 

Ham.  Whither  wilt  thou   lead  nie :-'  >peak  ;  I'll  t;o  no 
further. 

("jHost.   Mark  ine. 

llA.M.  1  will. 

(;h()ST.  My  hour  is  almost  come, 

When  I  to  sulj^hurous  and  tormentin;^  tlames 
Must  render  uj)  myself. 

TIam.  Alas,  poor  ^host ! 

Ghost.   Tity  me  not,  Init  lend  thy  -erious  hearint^ 
To  what  I  sh.dl  unfold. 

JIa.m.  Sj  cak  ;   1  am  hound  to  hear. 

Griiosr.   So  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou  sludt  hear. 

Ham.  What:-' 

(lUosr,    '  am  thv  f;ither's  -pirit ; 

Doom'd  lor  a  (crtain  term  to  walk  the  nii^ht, 
And  for  the  liay  confined  to  f.i-^t  in  tires, 
Till  tlu  foul  crimes  done  in  my  da\s  of  nature 
.Are  Inirnt  and  pur,L;cd  away.      I'ut  that  1  .un  forl>id 
'I'o  tell  till.'  secrets  of  my  pi  isMii-liouse, 
I  could  a  tale  untoKl  whose  lii;lit(  st  word 
Would  h.iirou  uji  th\   soul,  fiec/e  tli>   ^^^ww'^^  lilood, 
Make  tlu  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  ihcu-  sjiheres, 
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Thy  knotted  and  conibinetl  locks  to  part 
And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  an  end, 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porpentine  : 
But  this  eternal  blazon  must  not  be 
To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood.     List,  list,  O,  list ! 
If  thou  didst  ever  thy  dear  father  love — 

Ham.  O  (iod! 

CiHOST.    Revenge  his  foul  and  most  unnatural  murder. 

Ham.   Murder! 

Ghost.   Murder  most  foul,  as  in  the  best  it  is; 
But  this  most  foul,  strange  and  unnatural. 

Ham.   Haste  me  to  know't,  that  L  '^vith  wings  as  swift 
As  meditation  or  the  thoughts  of  love, 
^L^y  sweep  to  my  revenge. 

Ghost.  I  find  thee  apt ; 

And  duller  shouldst  thou  be  than  the  fat  weed 
That  roots  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  w  harf, 
W'ouldst  thou  not  stir  in  this.     Now,  Handet,  hear: 
'Tis  given  out  that,  sleeping  in  my  tjrchard, 
A  serpent  stung  me  ;  so  the  whole  ear  of  Denmark 
Is  by  a  forged  process  of  my  death 
Rankly  abusetl  :  but  know,  thou  noble  youth, 
1  he  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  father's  life 
Now  wears  his  crt)wn. 

II AM.  O  my  pro|>hetic  soul  I 

.My  uncle ! 

Ghcjsi.  A\,  that  incestuous,  that  atlulterale  beast. 
With  witchcraft  of  his  wit,  with  traitorous  gifts, — 
()  wicked  wit  and  gifts,  that  h  ;ve  the  {jower 
So  to  seduce! — uon  to  hi^  shameful  lust 
Tile  will  of  my  most  seeming-virtuous  (juccn  ; 
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()  ILuiilct,  what  a  falliiii^^-ott  was  there! 
I'roin  inc,  whose  love  wa-.  of  that  (lii;nity 
That  it  went  haiul  in  hand  even  with  the  vow 
I  made  to  her  in  niarria-e,  and  to  dechne 
L'pon  a  wretch  who.-^e  natural  t;ifts  were  poor 
To  those  of  mine  ! 

ilut  \irtue,  a^  it  never  will  be  moved, 
Thou-h.  lewdness  court  it  in  a  shape  of  heaven, 
So  lust,  thoui^di  to  a  ratliant  aiv^^el  link'd, 
Will  sate  itself  in  a  celestial  bed 
And  jirey  on  -arbai^e. 

Hut,  soft!  niethink-  I  scent  the  mornin;j^  air; 
Ih-ief  let  me  l)e.     Sleepin;^  within  my  orchard, 
My  custom  always  of  the  afternoon, 
Tpon  my  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stole. 
With  juice  of  cursed  hebenon  in  a  vial, 
And  in  the  porches  of  my  ears  tlitl  pour 
The  leperou>  distilni   nt ;  whose  eftect 
Holds  such  an  enmity  with  blood  (jf  man 
That  swift  a.-,  quicksilver  it  courses  through 
The  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body, 
And  with  a  siulden  vigour  it  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  eager  droppings  into  milk. 
The  thin  and  uholesome  blood  ;  so  did  it  mine 
And  a  most  instant  tetter  bark'd  about. 
Most  lazar-like.  with  vile  and  loathsome  crust, 
All  m\-  smooth  body. 

Thu-  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand 
Of  life,  of  crown,  i>f  queen,  at  once  di-patcii'd  : 
Cut  off  even  in  the  blo^^oms  of  my  sin, 
Unhousel'd,  tlisappointed,  unanelcd, 
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No  rcckouin;,_ 

With  all  my  imi)rrfcctions  on  my  head 
O,  horril)lc!  O,  horrible!   most  horrible! 
If  thou  haht  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  nut  ; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luxury  and  damned  incest. 
But,  ho\v;,oever  thou  jjursuest  this  act, 
Taint  not  thy  nund,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Aj^ainst  tiiy  mother  aut^ht :  leave  her  to  heaven 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge, 
To  prick  and  sting  her.     Tare  thee  well  at  once  ! 
The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  be  near, 
And  'gins  to  pale  his  uneffectual  tire  : 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu  !  remember  me.  {Exit. 

II.\M.  O  all  you  host  of  hea>-en  !  O  earth  !  what  else? 
And  >hall  I  couple  hell  ?  C),  fie  !   1  lo'd,  hold,  my  heart ; 
And  you,  my  sinews,  grow  not  instant  old. 
But  bear  me  stiitly  up.     Remember  thee ! 
Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a  seat 
In  thi-.  distracted  globe.     Remember  thee  ! 
Vea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
I  '11  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records. 
All  saws  of  books,  all  fc^rms,  all  pressures  past, 
That  youth  and  observation  copied  there  ; 
And  thy  conunandment  all  alone  shall  live 
Within  the  book  and  volume  of  my  bram, 
Unmix'd  with  baser  matter:  yes,  by  heaven  I 
O  moNt  pernicious  woman  ! 
()  villain,  villain,  smiling,  damned  villain! 
My  tallies,— meet  it  is  I  set  it  down, 
That  one  mav  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  villain  ; 


ot 
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At  least  I  'ni  sure  it  .nay  be  so  in  Denmark  : 

[/Fr/////;''- 
So,  uncle,  there  you  are.     Now  to  my  word  ; 
It  is  'Adieu,  adieu!   remember  me.' 
I  have  sworn  't. 

■""^•^"•I  \H-'ifJ!!>i.]  My  lord,  my  lord  I 


Lord  Hamlet! 

Heaven  secure  him  I 


Mar.  [U'ifliiii.] 

HoK.  [in thill] 

II.AM.  So  lie  it  I 

HoR.  {lVithin\  Hillo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord! 

H.vM.   Hillo,  ho,  ho,  boy!  come,  bird,  ccjnie. 

Enter  Horatio  and  M.XRCi'i  Lrs. 

Mar.   How  is't,  my  noble  lord? 

IIoR.  What  news,  my  lord? 

Ham.  O,  wonderful ! 
HoR.   Good  my  lord,  tell  it. 

Ham.  No;  you  will  reveal  it. 

HoR.   Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heaven. 
Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.   How  say  you,  then;  would  heart  of  man  once 
think  it?- 

But  you  '11  be  .secret? 
HoR.] 
Mar./ 
Ham.  There's  ne'er  a  viUain  dwellini:;  in  all  Denmark 

But  he's  an  arrant  knave. 
HoR.  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come  from  the 


Ay,  by  heaven,  my  lord. 


j^rave 


To  tell  us  this. 
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|{.\^,  Why,  rii^ht ;  you  arc  i  the  ri-lit ; 

And  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 
I  hold  it  fit  that  we  -hake  hands  and  part: 
^•ou,  as  vour  l.usinc-^  and  desire  ^hall  point  you  ; 
I'or  every  man  hath  ousiness  and  desire. 
Such  as  it  is  :  and  for  my  onvu  \nH^r  i)arl, 
Look  you    1  '11  uo  prav. 

Ilok.  These    are    t)Ut    wdd    and    whirlin-    words,    my 

lord. 
Ham.    I  'm  sorry  they  otTend  you,  heartdy  ; 

\'es,  taith,  heartily. 
lj,„.  There's  no  (.iTence,  my  lord. 

IUm.   ^•c.,  1)V  Saint  Patrick,  but  there  i-,  Horatio, 
And  mu'eh'ottence  too.     Touching  this  vision  here, 
It  i>  an  honest  -host,  that  let  me  tell  you  : 
l-or  your  desire  to  know  wh.it  is  between  us, 
O'crmaster't  a-  y.ui  may.     And  now,  eood  fricnd.s, 
As  you  are  fricntls,  scholars  and  soldiers, 
(ii  ,e  me  one  i   >or  request. 
HoK.  What  1st,  mv  hnA'^  we  mil. 
Ham.    Never  make  known  wh.it  \^n:  have  .ecu  to-nij^ht. 

^''*'^!   Mv  'old,  we  will  not. 


Nay,  but  swear  t. 


In  faith, 


Ham. 

HoK. 

M\  lord,  not  1. 
^^^^  Nor  I,  my  l^rd,  in  faith. 

Ham.    I'l'on  my  sword. 

>^]  >^,,  We  have  sworn,  my  lortl.  already. 

Ham.   Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed. 

(.HOST.  ;/>\v/fW///  '  Swear. 
3^ 
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Ham.  Ah,   ha,   boy!    say'st   thou   so:>    art  thou  there, 
truepenny? 
Come  on  ;  you  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cellarac^e  : 

Consent  to  swear. 
]]q,.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

II  AM.  Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  seen, 

Swear  by  my  sword. 
Ghost.  [Bciieaf/i.]  Swear. 

Ham.   Hie  et  ubicpic  'i  then  we'll  shift  our  .^rround. 
Come  hither,  <.,fentlenKn, 
And  '.ay  your  hands  again  upon  my  sword  ; 
Never  to  speak  of  this  that  vou  have  heard, 
Swear  by  my  sword, 
'^•iio-^i.  [Bciiratli.]  Swear. 

Ham.  Well  said,  old  mole!  eanst  work  i'  the  earth  so 
fa.t  ? 
A  worthy  iiioner!   (  )nce  more  remove,  ;<ood  friends. 
Hok.  ()  dav  and  ni  dit,  lull  thi-.  i>  wondrous  strange! 
Ham.   And  therefore  as  a  stranger  give  it  welcome. 
There  are  more  things  m  heaven  and  earth.  Horatio, 
Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  philosoi)hy. 
lUil  come  ; 

Here,  as  before,  never,  >o  help  you  mercy. 
How  strange  or  odd  soj'er  I  bear  mv-elf, 
.\.  I  perchance  hereafter  shall  think  meet 
To  put  .111  anti(   disposition  on, 
1  hat  you,  .it  sueh  limes  seeing  me,  never  shall, 
With  arms  encumber  d  thus,  or  this  head-shake, 
Or  by  pronouncing  of  some  doul)tful  phrase, 
As  'Well,  well,  we  know,"  ui   'We  (:<iuld,  an  if  we 
would," 
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Or  'If  we  list  to  speak,'  or  'There  be,  an   if  they 
might,' 

Or  such  ambiguous  giving  t)ut,  to  note 

That  you  know  aught  of  me  ;  this  not  to  do, 

So  grace  and  mercy  at  your  most  need  help  you. 

Swear. 
Ghost.  {Bencaih?\  Swear. 

ILur.  Rest,  rest,  perturbed  spirit !     {They  sii'c  -r.'i     So, 
gentlemen, 

With  all  my  love  I  do  ccimmend  me  to  you  : 

And  what  so  poor  a  man  a-  llamlet  is 

May  do,  to  express  hih  Invc  and  frieniUng  to  you, 

C;od  willing,  shall  not  lack.      Let  us  go  in  together  ; 

And  htUl  your  fmgers  on  your  lips,  I  pray. 

The  time  is  out  of  joint :  O  cursed  sjjite, 

That  ever  I  was  born  to  set  it  right ! 

Nay,  come,  let 's  go  together.  [Exaoif. 
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\.  !  111.     Scene  11. 


Pa!j;e  <Si. 


SCRXK  1 

A  room  in  roLONUs's  house. 

llntcy  PoLONirs  and  Ri-ynai.do. 

Pol.  Give  him  this  money  and  these  notes,  Reynaldo, 

Rky.   I  will,  my  lord. 

Pol.  Vou  shall  do  marvellous  wisely,  good  Reynaldo, 

Before  you  visit  him,  to  make  inquire 

Of  hii  behaviour. 
Rj.^y  My  lord,  I  did  intend  it. 

P(jL.  Marry,  well  said;  very  well  said.     Look  you,  sir, 

Inquire  me  first  what  Danskers  are  in  Pans, 

And   how,   and  who,  what   means,  and  where   they 

keej). 
What  eompany,  at  what  expense  ;  and  findin,^ 
l^y  this  encompassment  and  drift  of  question 
That  they  do  know  my  son,  come  you  more  nearer 
Than  your  particular  demands  will  touch  it : 
Take  you,  as  'twere,  some  distant  knowled-c  of  him  ; 
As  thus,  ■  I  know  his  father  and  his  friends. 
And  in  part  him'  ;  d<i  you  mark  this,  Reynaldo? 

\l\.\.  Ay,  very  well,  m\  lord. 

Pol.  '  .\nd  in  i)art  him  ;  but'  you  may  say  '  not  well : 
liut  if  t  be  he  I  mean,  he's  very  wild  ; 
Ad.iMed  so  and  so'  :  and  there  put  on  him 
What  fort^^eries  vou  please  ;  marry,  lu  ne  so  rank 
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As  in;iv  dishonour  liiin  ;  take  heed  of  that  ; 

But,  sir,  such  wanton.  wiM  and  usual  shps 

As  arc  companions  ncjtcd  and  most  known 

To  youth  and  liberty. 
j^i.v_  As  gaming,  my  lord. 

Pol.  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearing,  quarrelling: 

\  ou  may  go  so  tar. 
Ri:\.  My  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 
Pol.   P'aith,  no;  as  you  may  season  it  \n  the  charge. 

\'ou  must  not  jtut  another  scandal  on  him. 

That  he  is  open  to  incontinency  ; 

That's  not   my  meaning:  but  breathe  his  faults  so 

quaintly 
That  thev  m;iy  seem  the  taints  of  liberty, 
The  Hash  and  outbreak  of  a  fiery  mind, 
A  savageness  in  unreclaimed  blood, 
( )f  general  assault. 
l^i,  V  Ikit,  my  good  lord, — 

P(iL.  Wherefore  should  you  do  this? 
i;i.:v.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I  wouUl  kncnv  that. 
]',,!  Marry,  sir,  here  's  my  drift ; 

And  1  believe  it  is  a  fetch  of  warrant : 
\'ou  laying  these  slight  sullies  on  my  son, 
As  'twere  a  thmg  a  little  soil'd  i'  the  working, 
Mark  you, 

^  our  p:uty  in  converse,  him  you  would  .sound, 
1  Living  ever  seen  in  the  prenominate  crimes 
The  youth  you  breathe  of  guilty,  be  assured 
lie  closes  with  you  in  this  consequence  ; 
'Good  sir,'  or  so,  or  '  friend,'  or  'gentleman,' 
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Accordin,^;  to  the  phrase  or  the  addition 

Of  man  and  country. 
Rf,v.  y^^y  K*^od,  my  lord. 

I'oL.  And  then,  sir,  docs  he  this— he  does— what  was 

I  about  to  say?     By  the  mass,  I  was  about  to  say 

somethin,!.;  :  where  did  I  leave? 
Rhv.  -U  'closes  in  the  conse.iuence,'  at  'friend  or  so,' 

and  'gentleman.' 
Pol.  At  '  clo>cs  in  the  consecjucnce,'  ay,  marry  ; 

I  le  cl<.>ses  thus  :   '  I  know  the  gentleman  ; 

I  saw  him  yesterday,  or  t'  other  day. 

Or  then,  or  then,  with  such,  or  such,  and,  as  you  say. 

There  was  a'  gaming,  there  o'ertook  in's  rouse; 

There  falling  out  at  tennis '  ;  or  perchance, 

'  I  saw  him  enter  such  a  house  of  sale,' 

Videlicet,  a  brothel,  or  so  forth. 

See  you  now  ; 

\'our  bait  of  falsehood  takes  this  carp  of  truth  : 

And  thus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach. 

With  windlasses  and  with  assays  of  bias. 

By  indirections  find  directions  out : 

So  by  my  former  lecture  and  advice. 

Shall  you  my  son.     You  have  me,  have  you  not? 
Ri:v.  My  lord,  I  h.;ue. 

Vn\.. 

K\:\.  Good  my  lord  ! 

Pol.  Ol)serve  his  inclination  in  yourself. 

Rev.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  let  him  ply  hi>  music. 

I^i.-y.  Well,  my  lord. 


i'.od  be  wi'  you  ;  fare  you  well. 


Pol.    l-arewell ! 


[/i.Mf    RlANALDO. 
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Enter  Ophii.ia. 
How  now,  Ophelia!  what's  the  matter? 
Oph.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord.  I  have  been  so  affrighted  I 
Pol.  With  what,  i'  the  name  of  God  ? 
Oph.  My  lord,  as  I  was  sewinj;  in  my  closet, 

Lord  Hamlet,  with  his  doublet  all  unbraced  ; 

No  hat  upon  his  head  :  his  stockings  fould, 

Ungarter'd,  and  down-gyved  to  his  ancle  ; 

Pale  as  his  shirt ;  his  knees  knocking  each  other, 

And  with  a  look  so  piteous  in  purport 

As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hell 

To  speak  of  horrors,  he  comes  before  me. 
Pol.  Mad  for  thy  love  ? 
Oph.  My  lord,  I  do  not  kn->w; 

Hut  truly  I  do  fear  it. 

py.  What  said  he  ? 

Oph.  He  took  me  by  the  wrist  and  hek     ic  hard  ; 
Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  his  arm  ; 
And  with  hi^  other  hand  thus  o'er  his  brow. 
He  falls  to  such  perusal  of  my  face 
As  he  would  draw  it.     Long  stay'd  he  so ; 
At  last,  a  little  shaking  of  mine  arm, 
And  thrice  his  head  thus  waving  uj)  and  down, 
He  raised  a  si^^h  so  piteous  and  profound 
As  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk 
And  end  his  being  :  that  done,  he  lets  me  go : 
And  with  his  head  over  his  shoulder  turn'd, 
He  seem'd  to  find  his  way  without  his  eyes  ; 
For  out  o'  doors  he  went  withcnit  their  help, 
And  to  the  last  bended  their  light  on  me. 
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Pol.  Come  go  with  mc  :   1  will  go  seek  lae  king. 
This  is  the  very  ecstasy  of  love, 
Whose  violent  property  fordoes  itself 
And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  undertakings 
As  oft  as  any  passion  under  heaven 
That  does  afllict  our  ualires.     I  am  sorry. 
What,  have  you  given  him  any  hard  words  of  late? 
Oi'H.   No,  my  good  lord  ;  but,  as  you  did  command, 
I  did  repel  his  letters  and  denied 
His  access  to  me. 
Pol.  That  hath  made  him  mad. 

I  am  sorry  that  with  better  heed  and  judgement 
I  had  not  quoted  him  :   I  fcar'd  he  did  but  trifle, 
And  meant  to  wreck  thee  ;  but  beshrew  my  jealousy! 
By  heaven,  it  is  as  proper  to  our  age 
To  cast  beyond  ourselves  in  our  opinions 
As  it  is  common  for  the  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.     Come,  go  we  to  the  king : 
This  must  be  known  ;  which,  being  kept  close,  might 

move 
More  grief  to  hide  than  hate  to  utter  love. 
Come.  {Exeunt. 
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A  yoo»i  lit  tJic  castle. 

Enter  King,  (Juhf.n,  Rosi  nckam/.  C.uiluenstkrn, 
tvui  Attcnil.ints. 

KiN(,.  Wckunic,  dear  Rosencrantz  and  Guildcnstcrn  ! 
Moreover  ih.it  we  much  liid  lon^  to  see  you, 
The  need  we  have  to  u^e  you  did  provoke 
Our  hasty  sending.     Soniethin.y:  have  you  heard 
Of  llandet's  transformation  ;  so  call  it, 
.Sith  nor  tlie  exterior  nor  the  inward  man 
Reseml»le^  that  il  \\.'-.     What  it  --hmihl  be. 
More  than  hi>  father's  death,  that  tiuis  hath  i^ul  him 
S.)  iiuuh  from  the  underslandm-  ot  hiiii -elf, 
I  cannot    'ream  of     I  en.treat.  you  tioth, 
That,  heini,^  of  so  youn;<  days  hrou.uht  up  with  hnn, 
And    ith  so  nci,!j:h!i(nir'd  to  his  youth  and  haviuur, 
That  vou  vouchsafe  your  re>t  here  in  our  court 
Some  little  time  :  so  by  your  companies 
'lo  draw  hiir.  on  to  pleasures,  and  to  gather 
So  mu(  li  as  from  occasion  you  may  glean, 
\\  hether  .ui-ht,  to  us  unknown,  aftlicts  hnn  thus, 
1  h.il,  opcu  d.  lie^  within  our  remedy. 
OuhliN.   (lood  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  taik'd  of  you  ; 
And  sure  I  am  two  men  there  aie  not  living 
'lo  whom  lu  more  adheres.     If  it  will  please  you 
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To  show  us  so  much  gentry  and  good  wil' 
As  to  expend  your  time  with  us  awhile, 
For  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  hope, 
\'our  visitation  shall  receive  such  thanks 
As  fits  a  king's  remembrance. 

Ros.  Both  your  majesties 

Might,  by  the  sovereign  power  you  have  of  us, 
Tut  your  dread  pleasure-,  more  into  command 
Than  to  entreaty. 

GuiL.  Hut  we  both  obey, 

And  here  give  up  ourselves,  in  the  full  bciit 
To  lay  our  service  freely  at  your  feet, 
To  be  commanded. 

King.  Thanks,  Ro^encrantz  and  gentle  (iuildenstern. 

Queen.  Thank--,  ( .uihlcu^tern  and  ;^cntle  Ro^encrantz. 
And  I  beseech  you  instantly  to  vi>it 
Mv  too  much  changed  son.     C/o,  some  of  you. 
And  bring  these  gentlemen  where  Handet  is, 

riiii,.    Ilcaxens  maki;  our  |)resciicc  and  our  ])racticcs 
I'leasant  and  heliiful  to  him  ! 

Queen,  .Ay,  amen  ! 

[Exeiaif  Rosi  \(  KAN  I/,  (,i  iluenstern, 
(tnii  :>i'»it'  .Xltcndants. 


hiitef  roi.uMis. 
Pol.  The  ambassadors  from  Norway,  my  good  lord, 

Are  joyfully  return  d. 
KlN(i.  Thou  still  hast  been  the  father  of  good  news. 
Pol.   Have  I,  my  lord  t     1  a-.>ure  my  good  liege, 
I  hold  ins  di!t\ ,  .IS  I  hold  my  soul, 
Both  lo  my  God  .uid  to  my  gracious  king: 
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And  I  do  think,  or  else  this  i)i-ain  of  mine 

Hunts  not  the  trail  of  policy  so  sure 

As  it  hath  used  to  do,  that  I  have  f.nmd 

The  very  cause  of  Hamlet's  lunacy. 
Kix(..  O,  speak  of  that ;  that  do  1  long  to  hear. 
Pol.  Give  first  adnuttance  to  the  ambassadors  ; 

My  news  shall  be  the  fruit  to  that  K^reat  feast. 
King    Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  bring  them  in. 

{Exit  PoT-ONirs. 

1  Ic  tells  me.  my  dear  Gertrude,  he  hath  found 
The  head  and  source  of  all  your  son's  distemper. 

OuHF.N.   I  doubt  it  is  no  other  but  the  main  ; 

^  Hi-  father's  death,  and  our  o'erhasty  marriage. 

KiNi,.  Well,  we  sh.iU  sift  him. 

Re-eutcr  roLONUS,  -.cith  X'oliimani)  and  C^^\<\v\.\ys. 

Welcome,  my  good  friends! 
Say,  X'ollimand,  what  from  our  i)i  other  Norway? 

Volt.   Most  lair  return  of  greetings  and  desires. 
Upon  our  lust,  he  sent  out  to  suppress 
His  nephew's  levies,  which  lo  him  appear'd 
'\.\  W  a  preparation  'gainst  the  I'olack  ; 
But,  better  look'd  into,  he  truly  found 
It  u.is  against  your  highness  :  whereat  grieved, 
That  so  ills  sickness,  age  .iiid  impotence 
Was  falsely  boriu  in  hand.  sciuU  out  .irrests 
On  lorlinl'i.is  ;  wlmli  he  m  brief,  obeys: 
Receives  rebuke  from  Norua\,  .iiid  in  fine 
Makes  vow  before  his  uncle  never  more 
To  give  the  assay  of  arms  against  your  majesty. 
Whereon  old  Norway,  overcome  with  joy, 
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(iivcs  him  three  thousand  crowii.-i  in  annual  fee, 
And  his  coniniissiun  to  enii.>loy  those  soldiers, 
So  levied  as  before,  ag^ain--t  the  I'olack  : 
W'itli  an  entreaty,  herein  further  shown, 

[Crivini:^  a  paper. 
That  it  luiL^ht  please  you  to  give   juiet  ])ass 
'rhrou;^di  Nour  dominions  for  this  enterprise. 
On  sueh  rej^'^ards  of  safety  ami  aiiouanee 
As  therein  are  set  down. 
KiNC.  It  likes  us  well  ; 

And  at  our  more  consider'd  time  ue  11  read, 
Answer,  .uid  think  up(jn  thi^  business. 
Meantime  we  thank  nou  for  \-our  well-took  l.d)Our  : 
(/O  to  yuur  re>t ;  at  ni^ht  we  11  feast  together ; 
Most  welcome  home  ! 

\E\cn)lt  \'()I.!IMANIi  r/;/r/ CoKM'LIUS. 

Pol.  This  l)u^ine>>  is  well  ended. 

My  liege,  and  mad. mi,  to  e\po^tulate 
What  majesty  shuuld  be,  wh.it  duty  is, 
W'lu'  day  is  da\-,  night  night,  cUid  time  is  time. 
Were  nothing  but  to  waste  night,  '~\a\  and  time. 
Therefore,  since  brc\ity  is  the  soui  of  wit 
And  tediousnesN  the  limbs  >md  oulw.iril  dourishes, 
I  will  be  brief.     \'our  noble  son  is  mad  ; 
Mad  call  1  it  ;   for,  to  define  true  m.idness, 
What  is't  but  to  be  nothing  el-e  but  m.id  ? 
Hut  let  th.U  go. 

Ol'i.i  N.  M    re  m.itter,  with,  less  art. 

I'oK.    M.idam,  1  swiar  1  use  no  art  at  all. 
I  hat  he  is  mad,  'tis  true  :  'tis  true  'tis  pity  ; 
And  pity  'tis  'tis  true  :  a  foolish  figure ; 
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But  farewell  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 

Mad  let  us  ;^aant  him  th.  n  :  .nd  now  remains 

That  wc  find  out  the  cau>e  of  this  ettect, 

( )r  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  delect, 

I-or  this  effect  defective  comes  by  cause  : 

Thus  it  remains,  aiu!  the  remainder  thus. 

Perpend. 

I  have  a  dau-hter— have  while  she  is  mine— 

Who,  in  her  duty  and  obedience,  mark, 

I  lath  given  me  this:  now  gatlier,  and  surmise. 

[Reads] 

'To   the  celestial  and  my  soul's  idol,   the  most  beautified 
Ophelia,' — 

That's  an  ill  phrase,  a  vile  phrase;  'beautified'  is  a 

vile  phrase  :  but  you  shall  aear.     Thus  : 

[Reads] 

•  In  her  excellent  white  bosom,  these.  &c,' 
(Juuiix.  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  her? 
Toi..   C'.ood  madam,  stay  awhile:    1  \\\\\  be  faithlul. 

[Reads]   '  l)oiil>t  thou  the  stars  are  iire ; 

1  )(iuhi  th.it  th(  sun  doth  move; 
1  )(iulil  truth  to  \)r  ,1  ii.ir  ; 
l!ul  never  tloubt  I  love. 
■()  dear  Ophelia,  1  .mi  ill  at  these  mimlurs  ;  I  h.ive  not  art 
to  reckon  my  :.;ro.ms  ;    but  ti>,a    1    iovr    thee  best,  O  most 
best,  believe  it      Adieu. 

'Thine  evermore,  must  ile.ir  lady, 

whilst  this  machine  is  to  iiim, 

1 1  ANUa.T.' 

This  in  obedience  h,.tli  m\  daughter  bhuwn  me. 
And  more  above,  hath  his  solicilings. 
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As  they  fell  out  by  time,  by  means  and  place, 
All  given  to  mine  ear. 

King.  l^ut  how  hath  she 

Received  his  love? 

Pol.  What  do  \ou  think  of  me  ? 

King.  As  of  a  man  faithful  and  honourable. 

Pol.    I   would   fain    [.rove  so.      Hut   what  mi-ht  you 
think. 
When  I  had  seen  this  hot  love  on  the  win;^' — 
As  I  perceived  it,  I  must  tell  you  that. 
Before  Uiy  dau;<htcr  told  me — what  n^ii^ht  you, 
Or  my  dear  majesty  your  i|uecn  here,  think, 
If  I  had  ])lay\l  the  desk  or  table-book. 
Or  ^iven  my  heart  a  winking,  mute  antl  dumb. 
Or  look'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  ^ight ; 
What  might  ycni  think?    Xo,  I  went  round  to  work. 
And  my  young  mistress  thus  I  did  bespeak  : 
'  Lord  Ilamkt  is  a  prince,  out  of  thy  star; 
This  must  not  be'  :  and  then  I  prescripts  ga\e  her. 
That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  report, 
Admit  no  messengers,  recei\e  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice  ; 
And  he  rei)ulsed,  a  short  tale  to  luake, 
Pell  into  a  sadness,  then  into  a  fast, 
Thence  to  a  watch,  thence  into  a  weakness. 
Thence  to  a  lightness,  and  by  this  declension 
Into  the  madne>s  uh.erein  now  he  raves 
And  all  we  mourn  for. 
King.  Do  you  think  this? 

Queen.  It  may  be,  very  like. 

Pol.   Hath  there  been  such  a  time,  I  'Id  fun  know  that, 
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That  I  have  po^ilivcly  said  ' 'Tis  so,' 
When  it  proved  otherwise? 
KiNc.  Not  that  I  know. 

P(-)i..  l7 '(>/;///-'/;'■  to  Ill's  head  and  .dioiddcr.]    Take  this 
from  this,  if  this  he  otherwise  : 
If  circumstances  lead  mc,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid,  thou-h  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  ceiitrL. 
KiN(,.  How  :.iay  we  try  it  further? 

Pol.    Vou    know,    sometimes    '       walks    four   hours 
t()i;ether 
Here  in  the  lobby. 
OiTEEN.  So  he  does  indeed. 

Pol.    At    such    a   time    I  'II    loose    my   daughter    to 
him  : 
I^e  you  and  I  behind  an  arras  then  ; 
Mark  the  encounter  :  if  he  love  her  not, 
And  be  not  from  his  re.ison  fall'n  thereon. 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state, 
Hut  keep  a  farm  and  carters. 
King.  We  will  try  it. 

Oui'KN.   Put  lo(^k  wnerc  sadly  the  poor  wretch  comes 

reading. 
Pol.  Away,  I  do  beseech  you,  both  away: 
I  '11  board  him  ])resently. 

MixciDit  Kino.  <  >ri:i:N,  ^/;/^/ Attendants. 
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liufcr  IIamm  r,  reading. 
( ),  give  me  leave 
How  does  my  good  Lord  Handet? 
Ham.  Well,  (iod-a-mercy. 
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PoL.   Do  \(tu  know  UK-,  niv  lord? 

Ham.    l-xccUcnt  well  .  you  are  a  fishnK.nger. 

I'oi..   Nut  I,  iny  loril. 

Ham.  Then  I  would  you  were  so  honest  a  man. 

Pol.   I  lonest,  my  loril  ! 

Ham.  Ay,  >ir:  to  be  honest,  as  this  world  t^ocs,  is  to 
be  one  man  picked  out  often  thousand. 

Pol.   That's  very  true,  my  lord. 

\Iam.  I  "or  if  the  sun  breed  maygots  in  a  dead  do,i:,^ 
beint,^  a  >;od  kissini;  carrion — Ha\e  you  a  daughter  ? 

Pol.   I  have,  mv  lord. 

Ha.m.  Let  her  not  walk  i'  the  sun  :  conception  is  a 
blessing  ;  but  not  a.^  your  daughter  may  conceive, — 
friend,  look  to't. 

Pol.  [^-Iside.]  How  say  you  by  that?  Still  liarpingon 
my  daughter:  yet  he  knew  me  not  at  first;  he  saitl 
I  was  a  fishmonger:  he  is  far  gone:  and  truly  in 
my  \outh  I  suffered  much  extremity  for  love;  very 
near  this.  I  "11  speak  to  him  again.  What  do  you 
read,  my  lord  ? 

H.\.M.   W'orils,  words,  words. 

Pol.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.   Hetween  who  ? 

Pol.   I  mean,  the  matter  that  you  read,  my  lord. 

Hanl  Slanders,  sir:  for  the  satirical  rogue  says  here 
that  old  men  have  grey  beards,  that  their  faces  are 
wrinkled,  their  eyes  purging  thick  amber  and  plum- 
tree  gum,  and  that  they  have  a  plentiful  lack  of  wit, 
together  w  ith  most  weak  hams :  all  which,  sir, 
though  I  most  powerfully  and  potently  believe,  yet 
I  hold  it  not  honesty  tt)  have  it  thus  set  down  ;  for 
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yourself,  sir,  ^hould  be  old  us   I  am,   if  like  a  crab 
you  could  go  backward. 

Pol.  [Aside.]  Though   this  l)c   madness,  yet  there   is 
mclhc.d  in  't.     Will  y.ni  walk  out  of  the  air,  my  lord  ? 

11am.    Into  my  grave. 

I'oL.  Indeed,  that 's  out  of  the  air.  [Aside]  How  preg- 
nant sometimes  his  replies  arc!  a  happiness  that 
often  madness  hits  on,  which  reason  and  sanity  could 
not  ^(J  pros])erou>ly  be  ilclivcred  of.  I  v.iU  leave 
him.  and  >uddenly  cinitrive  the  means  of  meeting 
between  him  and  my  daughter.— My  honourable 
lord,  I  will  mu^t  humbly  take  n.iy  leave  of  you. 

Ham    Vou  cannot,  ^ir,  take  from  me  anything  that  I 
will    more    willingly    part    withal;    except    my    life, 
except  my  life,  except  :'"v  life. 
Pol.   bare  \ou  well,  my  lord, 
Ham.  These  tedious  old  fot)ls  ! 


t'  W 


lll/trr  U()Si:SCK.\NT/  ^///(/ ( ■.riiJM-.NSTi-KN. 
Pol.   \\)U  go  to  -.eek  the  Lord  Hamlet  ;   there  he  is. 
Ros.  [To  PnLoNius.i  C'.od  >ave  ^'ou,  si;! 

[E.\lf  POLONILS. 

GuiL.   My  honoured  lord  ! 

Ro^.   My  most  dear  lord  ! 

Ham.    My   excellent  good    friends?     How   dost    thou, 

Guildenstern?     Ah,   Ko>encrant/ !     Good  lads,  how 

do  you  both  ? 
Ros.  As  the  indifferent  children  of  the  earth. 
GuiL.  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  over-happ)  ; 

On  Fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 
Ham.   Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoe? 
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Ros.   Neither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Thcii  you  live  alH>ut  her  \v;u>t,  or  in  the  middle 

of  her  fa\ours  ?     What 's  the  news  ? 
Ros.    None,    my    lord,   but    that    the  world 's    r^rown 

honest, 
1 1  A.M.   'I'hen  is  doomsday  near:  but  your  news  is  not 
true.     Let  me  question   more    in    particular:    what 

lia\e  you,  m\-  i;ot)d  friends,  deserved  at  the  hands  of 

Fortune,  that  she  mentis  you  to  prison  hither? 
GriL.   Prison,  my  lord  ! 
I  I.\M.   Denmark  s  a  prison. 
Ros.  Then  is  the  world  one. 
Ham.  a  goodly  one  ;  in  which  there  are  many  eonhnes, 

wards  and    dungeons,    Denmark    being  one   o'    the 

worst. 
Ros.   We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Why,  then  'tis  none  to  you  :  for  there  is  nothing 

either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes  it  so  :  to  me 

it  is  a  prison. 
Ros.  Why,  then  your  ambition  makes  it  one  ;  'tis  too 

narrow  for  your  mind. 
Ham.  O  God,  I  could  be  boundetl  in  a  nut-.^hell  and 

count  myself  a  king  of  infinite  space,  were  it  not  that 

I  have  bad  dreams. 
Grii..    Which   dreams  indeed  are   amliition ;    for   the 

very  substance  of  the  ambitious  is  merely  the  shadow 

of  a  dream. 
Ham.  a  dream  itself  is  but  a  shadow. 
Ros.   Truly,  and  I  hold  ambition  of  so  airy  and  light  a 

(-[uality  that  it  is  but  a  shadow's  shadow. 
Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars  bodies,  and  our  monarchs 
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and  outstrctclicd  hemes  Uic  hcj^oars'  shathnvs.    Shall 
\vc  to  the  court?  for,  by  my  fay,  I  cannot  reason. 

Ros.  I    ,,.   ,,, 

^  \\  e  11  wait  upon  you. 

GriL.) 

II.wi.   No  such  matter:   I  will  not   sort  y<ni  with  the 

rest   of  mv   ser\ants  ;  for,   to   ^j)eak   to  you    like  an 

honest  man.   I   am   most  Jreadfullv  attended.      Hui, 

in   the    lealeii  way  of  friendship,  what  make  you  at 

I'dhinore  ? 

Ros.   do  vi^it  you,  my  lord  ;   in)  other  occa^ion. 

Ham.  I-ie.^L^ar  that  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in  tb.anks ; 
hut  I  thank  vou  :  and  ^ure,  dear  friend--,  my  thank., 
are  too  dc.u-  a  haUpemu'.  Were  \<iii  not  ^ent  lor? 
N  it  \(>iir  own  inclining;?  Is  it  a  free  visit. ition  ? 
Come,  deal  iu->ll\-  with  mc  :  come,  »-ome;   nay,  speak. 

('iiii,.   Wdiat  -^houKl  We  --.IN,  mv  lord  .' 

Ham.  Wdiy,  any  thm-,  hut  to  the  purpose.  Voii  were' 
sent  tor;  and  there  is  .i  kiiul  of  confession  in  your 
look--  which  voiir  mo(k-4ies  h,i\e  not  cralt  enough 
to  colour.  I  know  the  -ood  km,',  and  ([Ueeii  h.ive 
sent  for  you. 

Ros     To  w  h,it  cw-l.  my  lord  ^ 

li.wi.  rii.it  \()U  must  teat  h  me.  l')Ut  let  me  lonuirc 
you,  l)\'  the  rights  of  our  lellow-.hip,  \'\  the  coiison- 
ancy  of  nm-  \(iuth,  l»\'  the  ol)liu',ation  ol  our  c\cr- 
prcserxed  Iom,  .md  li\-  what  moie  dear  a  better 
propo-i  r  (ould  char_L;c  you  wilhal,  be  even  and  diiict 
with  iiu,  whether  you  were  sent  for.  or  no. 

!\os.  [.7.s/./(  /o  (iuiLDi  NsT!  KN.]  W  lial  s.iy  you? 

Ham.  {.■/si(/r.\  Nay,  then,  1  have  an  eye  of  you. — If  you 
lo\'e  me,  hold  not  oil. 
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r.rii,.   My  lord,  \vc  were  sent  for. 

Mam.  I  will  tell  you  why;  so  shall  my  anticipation 
prevent  your  discovery,  and  your  secrecy  to  the  kint^- 
and  (jueen  moult  no  featlKr.  I  ha\e  of  late — but 
wherefore  I  kncnv  not — lost  all  my  nurth,  forj:;^one 
all  custom  of  exercises  ;  and  indeed  it'^'-oes  S(5  hea\ily 
with  my  disposition  that  this  <.^foodl)'  frame,  the  earth, 
seems  to  me  a  sterile  promontory  ;  this  nu;st  excellent 
canopy,  the  air,  look  you,  this  bra\e  o'erhangin^^ 
firmament,  this  majestical  roof  fretted  with  golden 
fire,  why,  it  appears  no  other  thint.,^  to  me  than  a  foul 
and  pestilent  con}.;rey:ation  of  vapour^.  What  a  piece 
of  work  i>  a  man  !  how  noble  in  reason  !  how  infinite 
in  faculty!  in  form  and  moving  how  expre>>  and 
a(lmiral)le!  in  action  how  like  an  angel!  in  appre- 
hension how  like  a  god!  the  beauty  of  the  world! 
the  paragon  of  animals!  .\nd  )cl,  to  me.  what  is 
this  ([uintesseiv:''  of  ilust  ?  man  delights  not  me  :  no, 
nor  women  neither,  th'nign  by  your  smibng  you 
seem  to  say  so. 

Ros.   Mv  lord,  there  was  no  such  stuff  in  my  ihouglus. 

1I.\M.  Why  did  you  laugh  then,  when  I  said  'ni.m 
delights  no*  me  '  ? 

Ros.  To  think,  my  lord,  if  )on  delight  not  in  man, 
what  lenteii  entertaimnent  the  j)!ayers  shall  receive 
from  you  we  coted  them  on  the  way  ;  and  hither 
are  they  coming,  lo  offer  you  her\ice. 

11a.m.  lie  that  plays  the  king  sh.dl  be  welcome;  his 
majesty  shall  h.ive  tribute  of  me;  the  ad\enlurous 
knight  shall  use  his  foil  and  target,  the  lover  shall 
not   sigh  gratis;    the   humorous   man    .shall   end   hi.s 
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part  in  jK-ace :  the  clown  shall  make  those  laugh 
whose  luno>  are  tickle  o'  the  sere:  ant!  the  lady 
shall  s;iv  her  nunc!  freely,  or  the  blank  verse  shall 
halt  fort.      What  players  are  they? 

Ros.    Hven   those  you  were  wont  to  take  .^uch  delight 
in,  the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham.    How    chances    it    they   travel?    their    residence, 
both  in  re])utation  and  profit,  was  better  both  ways. 

Ros.   I  think  their  inhibition  conies  by  the  means  of  the 
late  inni>\ation. 

Ham.   Do  they  hold  the  same  e-.timation  they  did  when 
I  was  in  the  city?  are  they  so  followed? 

Ros.   No,  indeed,  are  they  not. 

Ham.   How  comes  it?  do  they  grow  rusty  l" 

Ros.  Nay,  their  endeavour  keej)s  in  the  wonted 
pace:  but  there  i-.,  ^ir,  an  aery  of  children,  little 
eyases,  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of  question  and 
are  most  tyrannically  clajjped  for 't ;  these  are  now 
the  fashion,  and  -o  berattle  the  common  stages 
—  so  they  call  them  — that  mai.y  wearing  rapiers 
are    afraid    of    goose-(iuills    and    clare    scarce    come 

thither. 

Ham.  What,  ,ire  they  children !"  who  maintain^  'em? 
how  ,ire  they  escoted  ^  Will  they  pursue  the 
(pi.-ility  n..  longer  than  they  can  sing?  will  they 
not  say  afterwards,  if  they  shouKi  grow  themselves 
to  CI. mm.  Ml  pl.ivers— as  it  is  mo^t  like,  if  their 
me.m-.  .ue  \v>  better— their  writers  do  them  wrong, 
to  m.ik.  ll-.em  e.\cluim  agamst  their  own  ^K.osion'^ 

Roh.  I  aith,  there  ha^  been  nuuh  to  do  on  both 
sides;  .md  the  nation  holds  it  no  sin  to  t.irre  them 
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to  controversy  ;  there  was  for  a  while  no  nioney  bi":) 
for  art^Linicnt  unless  the  poet  and  the  filayer  went  to 
cuffs  in  the  ciucstion. 
Ham.   Is  't  possible? 

GuiL.  O,  there  has  been  much  throwing  about  of  brains. 
Ham.  Do  the  boys  carry  it  away? 
Ros.  Ay,  that  they   do,   my  lord;    Hercules  and   his 

loatl  too. 
Ham.  It  is  not  very  strange;  for  my  -"^clc  is  king  of 
Denmark,  and  those  that  would  make  mows  at  him 
while  my  father  lived,  give  twenty,  forty,  fifty,  a 
hundred  ducats  a-piece  for  his  picture  in  little. 
'Sblood,  there  is  something  in  this  more  than 
natural,  if  philosophy  could  find  it  out. 

\/'7o.'/y/s//  of  t)'ii})ipctA  'U'ltJiiii. 
(".rii,.  There  are  the  players. 

Ham.  (ientlemcn,  you  are  welcome  to  r.lsin(^re.  Your 
hands,  come  then  :  the  ai)purtenance  of  welcome 
is  fashion  and  ceremony :  let  me  com])ly  witli  you 
in  this  g.ui),  lest  my  extent  to  the  j)layers,  which, 
I  tell  you.  must  show  fairly  outwards,  slundd  more 
appear  like  entertainment  than  yours,  ^'ou  are 
welcome;  but  my  uncle-father  and  aunt-mother 
are  deceixeil. 
Gni..    In  wh.it.  nv  dear  lord? 

11am.    I  am  but  m.id  north-north-west;  when  the  w  md 
IS  southerly  I  know  .i  h;iwk  from  a  hand--.i\v. 


Rt-iiilcr  roi.o.Mis. 

I'oi  .   Well  be  with  you,  gentlemen  ! 
Ham.   Hark  you,  C.uildenstcrn  ;  and  you  too;  at  each 
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ear  a  hearer:  that  i.aeat  baby  you  sec  there  is  not 
yet  out  of  his  swaddHn;^'  ch)uts. 

Ros.  Happily  he  "s  the  second  time  come  to  them  ;  for 
they  say  an  old  man  i>  twice  a  child. 

Ham.  1  uill  prophesy  he  comes  to  tell  me  of  the 
players;  mark  it.  Vou  say  ri-ht.  sir:  o'  Monday 
morniu;.4':   't\va.>  so  indeed. 

Pol..   M>  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you, 

H.\M.  Mv  lord,  I  h;ive  news  to  tell  you.  When  Roscius 
was  an  actor  in  Rome, — 

Pol..  The  actors  are  come  hither,  m\-  lord. 

1 1.\M.   1  >u/,  buz  ! 

p(  11..    I  'pon  mv  honour, — 

Ham.   Then  came  e;'ch  actor  on  his  ass,— 

Pol.  The  be^t  actor>  in  the  world,  either  f<  )r  tra-edy, 
comedv,  hi^tor\,  pa->tor,d,  pa-^toral-comical,  historical- 
pastoral,  tra- icabhistoru.il,  tra-ical-comical-hi^torical- 

pastoral,  ^cciie  indi\  idal'le,  or  iiocm  unlimited:  Seneca 
^.uinot  be  too  hea\y,  nor  Plautu^  too  liijjht.  I'or  the 
biw  of  writ  and  tlie  libertx,  the-e  are  the  onl\  men. 

H.\M.  *)  lephthali,  iud-e  of  Israel,  what  a  treasure 
had^t  tlKHi ! 

I'oi..   W'h.it  a  treasure  h;ul  he,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Why. 

■  I  (lie  i.iir  ihiUL;hl(T,  .iiul  iuj  more. 
'I'lic  whicli  he  lovod  |).issinL;  well.' 

Pol.,  l^siiic]  vStill  on  mv  d.ui-hter. 
H.\M.   .\m  1  noi  1   the  n-ht.  old  jephthah:^ 


I'oi..    If    you    call    me     irphlhah,    my    lori 

dau-hter  that  I  lo\e  pa^Mii-  well. 
1 1  \\i.    Xa\-.  that  follow  >  iMt. 
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Pol.  What  follows,  then,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Why, 

'  As  by  lot,  God  wot,* 

and  then,  you  know, 

•  It  came  to  pass,  as  most  like  it  was,' — 
the  first  row  of  pious  chanson  will  show  you  more  ; 
for  look,  where  my  abridi^ement  comes. 

Ii  lifer  four  or  five  Flayers. 
Vou  arc  welcome,  master.-, ;  welcome,  all.     I  am  j;lad 
to  see  thee  well.     Welcome,  t^^ood   friends.     O.  my 
old   friend  !    thy  face   is  valaneed   since    I    saw  thee 
last  :  comest  thou  to  beard  me  in  Denmark?    W  hat, 
my  yount;-  lady  and  mistress!     Hy'r  lady,  your  lady- 
ship is  nearer  to  heaven  than  w  hen   I   saw  you  last, 
by  the  altitude  of  a  chopine.     Pray  Coil,  yovir  voice, 
like  a  piece  of  uncurrent  gold,  be  not  crackcl  withm 
the  rini;.      Masters,  you  are  all  welcome.     We'll  e'en 
to't  like   I-rench   falconers,  tU-  at  anythin-  we  see: 
we  '11  have  a  speech  straii^ht  :  come,  tj^ive  us  a  taste 
of  your  (piality;  come,  a  passionate  si)eech. 
Fiu-^T  Pl.   What  speech,  my  -ood  lord? 
11. vM.   I  heard  thee  speak  me  a  speech  once,  but  it  was 
never  acted;  or,  if  it  was,   not  abo\e  once;  ior  the 
play,    I    remember,    pleased    not    the   million  ;   'twas 
caviare  to  the  _L;enLral  :  but  it  was — as  I  received  it, 
and  others,  whose  judi^a-ments  in  such  matters  cried 
in   the  top  of  rime— an  excellent  i>lay,  well  tlit^estcd 
m   the     rencs.   set  down  with   as  much    modesty  as 
(  unnin-.     I  remember,  one  said  there  were  no  sallets 
in   the   lines    to   make   the   matter  savoury,   nor   no 
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matter  in  the  phrase  that  might  indict  the  author  of 
affectation  ;  but  called  it  an  ht)ncst  method,  as  whole- 
some as  sweet,  antl  by  very  much  more  handsome 
than  fme.  One  speech  in  it  I  chiefly  loved  :  'twas 
yHneas'  tale  to  Dido;  and  thereabout  of  it  especially, 
where  he  speaks  of  Priam's  slaughter :  if  it  live  in  your 
memory,  begin  at  this  line:  let  me  sec,  let  me  see  ; 

'  The  rugged  Pyrrhus,  like  the  Ilyrcanian  beast," — 

It  is  not  so  :  it  begins  with  '  Pyrrhus' : 

'The  rugged  Pyrrhus,  he  whose  sable  arms. 
Black  as  his  purpose,  did  the  night  resemble 
When  he  lay  couched  in  the  ominous  horse, 
Hath  now  this  dread  and  black  com])lexion  smear'd 
With  heraldry  more  dismal  ;  head  to  foot 
Now  is  he  tcjtal  gules  ;  horridly  trick'd 
With  blood  of  fathers,  mothers,  daughters,  sons, 
Baked  and  impasted  with  the  parching  streets, 
That  lend  a  tyrannous  and  damned  light 
To  their  lord's  murder  :  roasted  in  wrath  and  fire, 
And  this  o'er-sized  with  coagulate  gore, 
With  eyes  like  carbuncles,  the  hellish  Pyrrhus 
Old  grandsire  Priam  seeks.' 

So,  proceed  you. 

Pol.  'I'orc  C.od,  my  lord,  well  spoken,  with  good  accent 
and  good  discretion. 

First  Pi..  '  Anon  he  finds  him 

Striking  too  short  at  Creeks  ;  his  anticpie  sword, 
Rebellious  to  his  arm,  lies  where  it  falls, 
Repugnant  to  command  :  unecjual  match'd. 


Pyrrhus 
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But  with  the  whiff  and  wind  of  his  fell  sword 
The  unnerved  father  falls.     Then  senseless  Ilium, 
Seemin<^  to  feel  this  blow,  with  flaming  top 
Stoops  to  his  base,  and  with  a  hideous  crash 
Takes  prisoner  Pyrrhus'  ear:  for  lo !  his  sword. 
Which  was  declining-  on  the  milky  head 
Of  reverend  Priam,  seem'd  i'  the  air  to  stick  : 
So,  as  .1  painted  tyrant,  Pyrrhus  stood, 
And  like  a  neutral  to  his  will  and  matter, 
Did  nothing. 

Pnit  as  we  often  see,  against  some  storm, 
A  silence  in  the  heavens,  the  rack  stand  still, 
The  bold  winds  speechless,  and  the  orb  below 
As  hush  as  death,  anon  the  dreadful  thunder 
Doth  rend  the  region,  so  after  Pyrrhus'  pause 
Aroused  vengeance  sets  him  new  a-work  ; 
And  never  did  the  Cyclops'  hammers  fall 

On  Alars's  armour,  forged  for  proof  eterne. 

With  less  remorse  than  Pyrrhus'  bleeding  sword 

Now  falls  on  Priam. 

Out,  out,  thou  strumpet,  Fortune!     All  you  gods. 

In  general  synod  take  away  her  power  ; 

Break  all  the  spokes  and  fellies  from  her  wheel. 

And  bowl  the  round  nave  down  the  hill  of  heaven 

As  low  as  to  the  fiends  ! ' 
Pol.  This  is  too  long. 
Ham.   It  shall  to  the  barber's,  with  your  beard.    Prithee, 

say  on  :  come  to  Hecuba. 
First  Pl.   '  Put  wlio,   O,   who  had  seen    the   mobled 

cpieen — ' 
Ham.  'The  mobled  queen  ^' 
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Pol.  That's  gooil ;  '  nioblcd  ciuccn  '  is  -(lod. 
First  1'l.  '  Run  barefoot  up  and  down,  threatcnin^ahe 
tlanics 
With  bisson  rhcuni  ;  a  clout  upon  that  head 
Where  late  the  diadem  stood  ;  and  for  a  robe, 
About  her  lank  and  all  o'er-teemed  loins, 
A  blanket,  in  the  alarm  of  fear  cau.t^dit  up  : 
Who  this  had  seen,  with  tongue  in  venom  steep'd 
'Gainst    1-ortune's    state   would    treason    have    pro- 
nounced : 
Hut  if  the  t;ods  themselves  did  see  her  then, 
Wh^n  she    aw  I'yrrhus  make  malicious  sport 
In  mincinj;  with  his  sword  her  husband's  limbs, 
Th  •  instant  burst  of  clamour  that  she  made. 
Unless  thins^s  mortal  move  them  not  at  all, 
Would  have  made  milch  the  burnin-  e>es  of  heaven, 
And  jiassion  in  the  tj^t^ds.' 
Pol.   Look,  whether  he  has  not  turned  his  colour  and 

has  tears  in 's  eyes.     Prithee,  no  more. 
Ham.  "Fis  well;   I'll  have  thee  si)eak  out  the  rest  of 
this  sof^".     (Jood   my  lord,  will  you  see  the  players 
well  bestowed?      Do   you    hea.-,    let    them    '-e   well 
used,  for  they  are  the  abstract  and  brief  chronicles 
of  the  time  :  after  your  death  you  were  better  have 
a  bad  epitaph  than  their  ill  report  while  you  live. 
Pol.  My  lord,  I  will  use  them  according;  to  their  desert. 
H.\>L  (iod's  bodykins,   man,   much  better:    use  every 
man  after  his  desert,  and  who  shall  'sc.ipe  wnipping? 
Use  them  after  your  ow  n  honour  ami  dignity  :  the 
less  they  deserve,  the  more  merit  is  in  your  bounty. 
Take  them  in. 
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Pol.  Come,  sirs. 

Hanl  Follow  him,  frien(l^^  :  wc  '11  hear  a  play  to-morrow. 
{Exit  PoLONius  with  all  the  Players  /;.'//  the  P'ir^t.] 
Dost  thou  hear  me,  old  friend;  can  you  play  the 
Murder  of  C.onzago? 

First  Pl.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  We'll  ha't  to-morrow  ni-ht.  \'ou  could,  for  a 
need,  study  a  speech  of  some  dozen  or  sixteen  Imes, 
which  I  would  .set  down  and  insert  int,  could  you 
not  ? 

Firm  Pl.  Ay,  my  lord. 

11am.  \'ery  well.  F'oUow  that  lord;  and  look  y(ni 
mock  hiiu  not.  \Iixit  First  Player.]  My  :^ood 
friends,  I  11  leave  you  tiU  ni;^dit ;  you  are  welcome 
to  Flsinore. 

R(K.  ( lood  \\\\  lord. 

\\\\\.  Ay,  so,  C  -od  l)e  wi'  ye. 

[/:ar,7;//   Ro>i.NCK.\N  !  /  ^r//./ Ct  IM>I  NSMHN. 

\()\v  1  M\\  alone. 
(),  wh.il  a  ro;^uie  .ukI  peasant  -la\e  am  I  I 
N  It  not  monstrous  'hat  this  pl  lyer  lu  re, 
P.m  m  .1  fution,  in  a  dream  ot  passion, 
(.  ould  force  his  sold  so  to  his  own  coiucil 
I  liat  tiom  hrr  workm-  all  his  vi>.i-e  uaiind  ; 
Tears  111  his  cvc-^,  distr.iclion  m  s  aspect. 
A  t.K.keii  voi.r.  ,uid  his  aIioIc  luiution  -^'  din- 
With  form,  lo  his  ((.lucit  ^  and  all  lor  n..lliin- ! 

i     Ml       I    1(1    111), I    ! 

W  hal'^  IFcii!..!  to  him,  or  he  lo  IFcub.i, 
lh.it  he    diol.ld  ueep!  .1   her  :^      W  h.U  uould  he  do, 
11, id  he  'du   motive  m\^\  the  eiie  ioi  p.is.mn 
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That  I  have?     He  would  clroui,  the  stage  with  tears 
And  cleave  the  -eneral  ear  with  horrid  speech, 

Make  mad  the  i;ai''^y  •^"'■^  '^PP-^^  ^'^^  ''''^■^' 
Confound  the  i^morant,  and  amaze  indeed 
The  very  faculties  of  eyes  and  ears. 

Vet  I, 

A  dull  and  muddy-mettled  rascal,  jjeak, 

Like  lohn-a-dream>.  unpres^nant  of  my  cause, 

And  can  :-a\-  nolhiiii^f ;  no,  not  for  a  king, 

Upon  whose  property  and  most  ilcar  lite 

A  damn'd  defeat  w.i-  made      Am  I  a  coward  ^ 

Who  calls  nie  \il!ain  ?  hrc.  ks  my  i)at'   across.' 

riu(  ks  oh  mv  keard.  an.d  Mows  it  in  my  (.kc  ? 

Tweaks    me    ky   the    nose?    gives    me   tiie   lie   i'  the 

throat, 
As  dee  J)  as  Im  the  lungs?'  who  tloes  me  this  ? 

lla? 

'Swounds,  I  sh,.uld  lake  it:   for  it  c.mnot  he 

I'.ut  I  am  pigeoii-lixcr'd  and  lack  gall 

Id  make  oppression  liitter,  or  ere  this 

1  sh<iu!d  ha-,  e  fitted  all  the  region  kites 

Willi  this  d.ive's  (ilf.d  :   bloody,  Moody  \ilkiin  ! 

K.inorseless.  tre.u  herous,  lecherous,  kindless  \  ill.un  ! 

(  ),  vjiigeance! 

Whv,  what  .m  .iss  .am  I  !     This  is  nio  <  brave, 
I'hU  1,  til  ■      Ml  of  a  dear  hither  mmnler'd, 
I'loii  pted  to  my  revenge  by  heaven  and  hell, 
Mil  I  tall  ,i-cursing,  like  a  very  drab, 
A  -'.  iiUion  I 
rieupnii'i'  foh  '     About,  Miv  brain  :     Hum,  I   have 

heard 
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That  guilty  creatures,  sitting  at  a  play, 

Have  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  scene 

Been  struck  so  to  the  soul  that  ])resently 

They  have  proclaini'd  their  malefactions  ; 

For  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  will  speak 

With    moht    miraculous    organ.       I'll    have    these 

players 
I'lav  something  like  the  murcier  (^f  my  father 
Ikfore  mine  uncle  :   I  '11  observe  hi>  look-. ; 
1  11  tent  him  to  the  ^luick  :   if  he  but  blench, 
1  know  my  ccnir^e.     The  spirit  that  I  have  .een 
May  be  the  devil  ;  and  the  devil  hath  power 
T.)  assume  a  pleading  sha])e  ;  yea,  and  perhaps 
Out  of  my  weakness  and  my  melancholy, 
A.  he  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits. 
Abuses  mc  to  damn  me  ;    1  11  liave  grounds 
More  relative  than  this.     The  play  's  the  thing 
Wherein  1  11  i  alch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 
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SCENE  I 

A  yoom  in  the  casflc. 

Enter  Kinc,  Ori:i:N,   Polonhs,  Ophklia, 
RosMNCRAN  r/  and  Grii.i)i<:.\STi;RN. 

Kino.  And  can  you,  by  no  drift  of  circumstance, 
Get  from  him  why  he  puts  on  thi^  confusion, 
Gratinj;  so  harslily  all  his  days  of  quiet 
With  turbulent  and  dan;j:erous  lunacy? 

Ros.   lie  does  confess  he  feels  himself  distracted  ; 
Hut  from  what  cause  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

CjUII.    Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be  sounded, 
But,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof, 
When  we  would  brin;.^  him  on  to  some  confession 
Of  his  true  state. 
Ori,i;N.  Dili  he  recci\e  you  well? 

Ros.   Most  like  a  ;.^entleman. 

Grii.     l>ut  with  much  forcini^-  of  his  disposition. 

Ro.s.   Xi,L;i.;aril  oi  cjuestion,  but  of  our  demands 
Most  free  in  his  reply. 

Ori:i-:N.  Hid  you  assa)-  him 

'r(^  any  pastime? 

Ri«s.   Madam,  it  so  fell  out.  that  certain  players 
We  oer-rautdit  on  the  way  :  of  these  we  told  him. 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
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To  hear  of  it :  they  arc  about  the  court, 
And,  as  I  think,  they  have  already  order 
This  nii;ht  to  i)Uiy  before  him. 
Pj^j  '  'Tis  most  true : 

And  he  beseech'd  me  to  entreat  your  majesties 
To  hear  and  see  tl)e  matter. 
King.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  it  doth  much  content  me 
To  hear  him  so  inclined. 
Cood  (^rcntlemen,  kivc  him  a  further  edf^e, 
And  drive  his  [jurpose  on  to  these  delii^dits. 
Ros.  We  shall,  my  lord. 

[Lxcuiil  Rosi:.\CK.\NTZ  rr//r/ Guildinsi    rn. 
j^jv^,;  Sweet  (lertrude,  leave  us  loo  ; 

Tor  we  have  clo-^cly  sent  for  Hamlet  hither, 
That  he,  as  'twere  by  accident,  may  here 
Affr(jnt  C)i)helia  : 

Iler  father  anil  myself,  lawful  espials, 
Wni  so  be>low  ourselves  that,  sccin-'  unseen, 
We  may  of  their  encounter  frankly  jud;<e, 
And  i;.ither  by  him,  as  he  is  behaved, 
If 't  be  the  afl'liction  of  his  lo\e  or  no 
That  thus  he  suffers  for. 
(,,-,.,;n;  I  shall  obey  you. 

And  for  your  part,  Opheli.i,  i  do  wi-.h 
That  your  ;^.)0(1  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 
Of  H.iml'ts  wildne-s;  ^o  shall  I  ho-pe  yinn  virf,.'S 
Will  brill-  him  to  \\\>  wonted  way  ayam, 
To  both  your  honours. 
Oph  M.idam,  I  ui^h  it  iiia\. 

[I-ixif  <_)ri.i--.N. 
!\>!     ()!)b.c:li.L  w.ilk  >i)u  here.     Gracious,  hO  i)lease  you. 
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(  )i  ;y/.>,7/  tiiiii h/iKx/y  lit'Cii  /.-  this! 

Ham.  .  /  oi'  ""M  (/.«(/.'  almost  as  hml.  ^ood  niotlui. 
.  Is  kil'  'I      ■'       '"■''  "''"'i''^'  '^''tli  li!>  hrotlicr. 
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\Vc  will  bestow  ourselves.     [7"(?  Opiiilia]  Read  on 
this  book  : 

That  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour 

Vour  loneliness.     We  are  oft  to  blame  in  this,— 

'Ti>  too  much  proved— that  with  devotion's  visage 

And  i)ious  aciion  we  do  sugar  o  er 

The  de\il  himself. 
Kin...  [.■/s/,/r.]  (\  'tis  too  tr.  e! 

How  smart  a  lash  that  s])eech  doth  give  my  conscience! 

The  harlot's  chet.k,  beautied  with  j/lastering  art. 

Is  not  nu    e  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it 

Than  is  mv  deed  to  my  most  painted  word  : 

( )  heavy  burthen  ' 
I'oL.    I  hear  hnn  lommg  ;   let's  withdraw,  my  lord. 

IJL.wniit  KiN(.  i/;/./  I'oi.oNifs. 


Jui/cr  1I.\MI.1  T. 
Ib\M.  To  be,  or  not  to  be  :   that  i^  the  ([uestion  : 
Whether  'tis  u.^-K  •   in  the  mmd  to  ^utter 
The  -lin-s   uid  arrows  of  outr.igeou-,  fortune, 
Or  to  t.ike  arnis  ag.iinst  .i  sea  ot  troubles, 
And  bv  opposing  end  them  .•'     To  die     to  sleej); 
No  more  ;  and  by  ,i  -leep  to  say  we  end 
The  he.ut-.uhe  .ind  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
'I  h.it  llesli  is  heir  to,  'tis  a  c.)nsuimnation 
1  )e\outly  to  be  uish'd.      To  die,  to  sleep  ; 
To  sleep  .    perdKince  to  tlix.un  ;   ay,  there's  \W  rub  , 
lor  111  that  sleep  ot  de.ah  what  dnanis  mav  come 
When  we  ha\e  sliultled  off  this  mortal  kuI, 
Must  give  Us  pause:  there's  the  respect 
'1  hat  111. ikes  ( alamiiy  of  sc  loiig  lilc  ; 

K  73 


<r-— 


HAMLET 


[act  III. 


>  ■ 


I'or  who  wouM  bc.ir  the  \\\u\^-  ami  scorns  of  time, 
The  .)pi)re-sor '^  wron^^  the  proud  man's  contumely, 
T!ie  paiv^s  of  (le>pi>e(l  love,  the  la\v'>  delay, 
The  in^olen.e  of  otfice,  <uul  the  spurns 
That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes, 
When  he  him^el.'  mi-iit  his  (piietus  make 
With  a  hare  hodkini'  wlio  would  fardels  bear, 
To  -runt  and  sweat  under  a  weary  lile, 
liiit  that  the  dread  of  soniethin-  after  death, 
The  undiscovcrM  country  from  whose  bourn 
No  traveller  returns,  pu/./ks  the  wdl, 
And  makes  us  niilicr  l>ear  those  ills  we  have 
Than  lly  to  otheis  tiiat  we  know  not  of?* 
Thus  coiiscieiue  docs  make  toward-  of  us  all  ; 
And  tlui-  the  native  hue  of  resolution 
I-,  .Kklicd  o'er  with  the  i)a!e  cast  of  thou-hl, 
And  enterprises  of  c;reat  pitch  and  moment 
Wilh  llus  rc-ard  their  eurrents  turn  awry. 
And  lo^e  the  name  <if  action.      Si)ft  you  now! 
TiK  fair  ()jihelia'      Nympl'i,  in  lliy  oiisons 
r.e  all  m\  sin-  rciiieniberil. 
{ )|,|,  ( lood  m\'  lord, 

1  lo»\  doi  s  sour  honour  for  this  man)-  a  d.iy  .' 
Ham     I  humbly  thank  \ou  ;  well,  well,  well. 
(  ii'll.    .M\   l"id,   1  h.i\e  reniemi)r.iiue-  ol  yours, 
1  li,u  1  li.i\c  lon-ed  lon;^  to  re-deli\er; 
1  pr.i_\  \ou,  now  ietei\e  them. 
J 1  \M  No,  not  I  ; 

1  ne\er  ;.;.i\e  you  .lu-ht. 
Oi'ii.    \I\   honoiK  il  lord.  >ou  kno\'.  irdil  well  you  did. 
And  wilh  Ihem  words  of  so  sweet  bre.ilh  lomposed 
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As  made  the  thino^s  more  rich  ;  their  perfume  lost, 
Take  these  again  ;  for  to  the  noble  mind 
Rich  <:,ifts  wax  poor  when  giver>  prove  imkind. 
There,  my  loril. 
Ham.   Ha,  ha  !  are  ytni  honest ." 
Oni.  My  lord? 
Ham.  Are  you  fair? 
Oi'ii.  What  means  your  lordshiji? 
Ham.  Th.it  if  you   he   honest   and    fair,  your  honesty 

should  admit  no  discour.^e  to  your  beauty. 
Orn.  Could   beauty,    my  lord,   have  better   commerce 

than  with  honestv? 
Ham.   Ay,  truly;  for  the  power  of  beauty  will   sooner 
transform  honesty  from  wliat  it   is  than  the  force  ol 
honesty  can   translate  beauty  into  his  likeness'   this 
was  sometime  a  p.iradox,  but  now  the  tune  i,Mves  it 
proof.      I  did  love  \-ou  once. 
Oni.    Invleetl,  my  lord,  you  made  me  believe  so. 
Ham.  \.'U    should    not   have   believed    me;   for   \  irtue 
c.uinot  so  inoculate  our  old  stock  but  ue  shall  relish 
of  it  :   I  lo\ed  you  not. 
On!     I  w.is  the  .nore  deceived. 

Ham  C.et  thee  to.iiumiKry:  .vhy  wouUKt  thovi  be  a 
breeder  of  sinners  :•'  1  am  m\  self  indifferent  honest  ; 
but  vet  I  could  .iccusc  me  of  ^uch  thin;^^s  that  it  were 
butter  my  mother  h.id  not  borne  me;  1  .un  very 
proud,  reven-efid,  .uul)itious;  with  more  otlences  at 
,ny  beck  th.m  1  have  thoughts  to  put  them  m, 
ima-in.ition  to  '^\\r  them  sh.ipc,  or  tiiiu-  to  .ict  them 
in  "^\hat  liould  Muh  fellow-,  .is  1  do  .  r.iwlin.i,^ 
between  t. nth  .uul    lu.nen:^     We  are   .irr.mt   kna\es 
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all  ;  believe  none  of  us.     <  '.o  ihy  way.  to  a  nunnery. 
Where  ■>  your  father  .^ 


Orii.   Al  home,  niv  l<'r>l. 

II  \M     i.el  the  door-,  be  ^luit  upon   him,   that  he   M.ay 
play  the  fool  no  where  luit  in  's  own  honse.     barewell. 
Oi'ii    (),  help  him,  vou  sweet  hea\en>! 
Ham.    If  thou  dost  marry,  I  11  ;-;ive  thee  th-  plague  for 
thv  dowrv  :  l-e  thou  a-  eh.i>tea->  ice,  .i>  pure  as  sn   w, 
thou    sh.ill    not    e>eape    cdumny.       <  ".et    thee    to    a 
nunnery,    -o :     farewell.       Or,     if    thoi,    w         needs 
m.u-ry,  marrv  a  fool  ;  for  \vise  men  know  well  enoi;t;h 
what  monster,  vou   make  of  ihem.     To  :i    nunnery, 
l;();  .ind  (|UH:kly  too.      j-arewei. 
()111.    ()  he;i\enl\-  powers,  restore  him  ! 
Ham.    1  h,i\e  heard  of  \  our  i)ainlin-s  loo,  well  enou-h  ; 
Cod   h.ilh   -i\en  vou  one   faee,  and   you   make  your- 
selve-^  auoth.er:    you  ji-,    you   .uul.le,    :ind.    you   lisj), 
and     nKk-n,ime    <  .od's   creatures,    A\n\    make    your 
wantomiess    your   i-iiorance.      Co  to,    Ili   no   more 
on  t  ;   It  ll,lth^nade  me  mad.      I  >av,  we  will  ha\e  no 
more  marria;^rcs  ;   tho^e  that  are  married  alre.uly,  all 
hut  one,  sh.d!  li\e:   the   re^t  sh.dl    keep  as  they  are. 
'I'n  A  mmiiery,  :-:o.  J-Ml. 

Oi'ii.   ( ),  what  a  noble  mind  i-  here  oerlhrown  ! 

'Ihc  eourlicr's,  soldier"s.  seholar's.  eve.  tongue,  sword  ; 
The  expectancy  and  ro-^e  of  the  t.ur  >i,ite, 
The  glass  of  fashion  and  the  mould  of  ioiiu, 
The  observed  of  .ill  ol)server>,  (piite,  <pulr  down  ' 
And  1,  of  1  id.ies  most  deject  and  wrelciied, 
'1  hat  suck  d  the  honey  of  his  mu>ic  vows, 
Now  see  th.it  noble  and  mo-t  sovereign  reason, 
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Like  s-eet  bells  jangled,  out  o(  tune  and  harsh  ; 
'111  It  uuinatch'd  form  and  feature  of  l)l()\vn  youth 
Blasted  with  ec->tasy  :  t),  woe  i^  nie, 
To  ha\e  -een  what  I  have  seen,  see  what  I  see  ! 


\i 


Rc-riitir  KiNi.  diid  Poi.dnu's. 

K!M-..   Lo\e!   hi-  affections  tlo  not  that  way  tend  ; 
N,M-  what  he  spake,  though  it  laekd  form  a  little, 
W'a^  no-  like   madness.     There's  something  in  his 

soul. 
O'er  which  hi>  melancholy  sit>  on  brood  ; 
And  I  do  doubt  the  hatch  ;i.id  the  disclose 
Will  be  snnie  danger:  wh.ich  fnr  t>)  prexeiit, 
1  h.ive  in  quick  determination 

Tlni>  ^et  it  down  :   lie  shall  with  speed  to  luiglantl. 
Tor  the  dem.md  of  our  neglected  tribute  ; 
Ilaply  the  seas  ami  countries  ditteient 
With  variable  objects  ^hall  expel 
1  iiis  somahmg-settled  matter  in  his  heart, 
Whereon  his  brains  still  beating  put>  him  thus 
Irom  f.ishion  of  himself.     WI...t  think  you  on'tl^ 
I'oi,.    It  sh.ill  do  well  :   but  yet  do  I  belie\e 
The  ori-in  .iml  commeiu^nient  ol  Lis  griel 
.Si.run     fn.m  negleaed  love.      1  b nv  now,  Ophelia! 
V,,u  need  :iot  tell  Us  what  Lord  Hamlet  s.ud  ; 
We  heard,  it  all.      My  lord,  do  as  you  please  : 
Hut,  if  >ou  hold  it  fit,  after  the  play 
Let  his  (|ueen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
lo  .how  his  grief;  Lt  her  be  round  with  liim  ; 
And   I  '11  be  placet!,  so  please  yovi,  m  the  ear 
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Of  all  their  conference.     If  she  find  him  not, 
To  1: norland  send  him,  or  confine  him  where 
^■()ur  wisdom  be:.t  shall  think. 
KiNC.  It  shall  be  so: 

Madness  in  i,n-eat  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  i^o. 

\_ExeHnt. 
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SCENE  II 

A  hall  in  the  ccisflc. 
Enter  IIamlilt  ami  Players. 

Ham.  Speak  the  speech.  I  pray  you,  as  I  pronounceei 
it  to  you,  trippin^r'iy  on  the  torii^aie  ;  but  if  you  mouth 
it,  as  man)-  of  your  players  do,  1  had  as  lief  the  town- 
crier  spoke  my  lines.  N(;r  do  not  ^a\v  the  air  too 
much  with  your  hand,  thus:  but  use  all  ^^ently  :  for 
in  the  very  torrent,  tempest,  antl,  a.^  I  uia\-  sa)-, 
whirlwind  of  your  passion,  you  must  acejuire  and 
be,<j;-et  a  temperance  that  ina>-  L,nve  it  smoothness.  (), 
it  (jltends  me  to  the  soul  to  hear  a  rcjbustious  pjriwi;,^- 
pated  fellow  tear  a  passion  to  tatters  to  \ery  ra;s,  to 
split  the  ears  of  the  ^.^Toundlin^s,  who  for  the  most 
p.irt  are  capable  of  nothing;  brl  inexplicable  (iumb- 
shows  .uul  noise  :  I  would  luue  such  a  fellow 
whipped  for  o'erdoin^'  'I'erma'^ant ;  it  out-herod-. 
Ilerofl  :   pra\-  you,  a\oid  it. 

ElRSi   I'l..    I  warrant  )'our  honour. 

Ham.  P>e  not  too  tame  neither,  but  let  your  own  dis- 
cretion be  your  tutor-  suit  the  ai:tion  to  the  word, 
tile  word  to  the  a(  tion  ;  w  ith  thi^,  s[)ecial  observance, 
that  you  o'crstep  not  the  modesty  of  nature  •  for  any 
thing-  so  overdone  is  bum  the  luirpose  of  pl.ixini;, 
whose  end,  both  .it  the  tust  ami  now-,  was  and   rs,  to 
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bdUl,  as  'twere,  the  mirror  up  to  nature;  to  show 
\irtue  her  own  feature,  -corn  lier  own  ima^c,  and  the 
\ery  aL:e  .uul  body  of  the  time  his  form  and  pressure. 
Now  thi>  overcUine,  or  come  tardy  off,  thout^di  it 
make  the  unskilfid  lau-h.  cannot  but  make  the 
iuchcious  -rieve;  the  censure  of  the  which  one  must 
hi  your  allowance  o'erwei.t^h  a  whole  theatre  ot  others. 
(),  there  be  players  that  1  have  seen  play,  and  heard 
others  prai-e,  and  that  hii;hly,  not  to  .-peak  it  pro- 
fanelv,  that  neither  havin;^'  the  accent  of  Christians 
nor  the  -ait  of  Christian,  pa-an,  nor  man,  have  so 
strutted  and  bellowed,  that  I  have  thoui^ht  some  of 
natures  journeymen  h;id  made  nun  and  not  made 
them  well,  they  imitated  humanity  -o  abominably. 
liKsi   I'l.    I  hope  we  liave  reformed   that   inditlerently 

with  MS,  sir. 
Ham.  (  ),  reform  it  alto-ether.  And  let  those  that  play 
vour  clowns  sjtea,.  :.o  more  than  i>  set  down  for 
them;  for  tlicre  be  of  them  that  will  themselves 
]auj;h,  to  set  on  some  .pi:mtity  of  barren  spectators 
to  lau-h  Um\  thoii-h  in  the  me.m  time  some  necessary 
(|ue-tion  of  the  plav  be  then  to  be  considered  ;  th.:t's 
vilkmous.  and  -hows  a  most   pitifu!  ambition   in   the 

fool  that  u>e>  it.     Co,  make  mui  ready. 

\ExcHiit  Players. 

/:;//(•;-  PoLONIUS,   ROSKNCKAN  iV.  (?;/</ (.Ur.l>l.NS  1M<N- 

How  now,  \vs  lord'   will   the  km-   hear  this  piece  ')f 
work  1 
Pol.   And  the  i[ueen  loo,  and  that  presently. 
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Ham.   Bid  the  players  make  haste.        {Exit  Polonius. 

Will  you  two  help  to  hasten  them  ? 
Rds. 


GuiL.  I 


We  will,  mv  lord. 


{Exeunt  Ros!:ncrantz  c/w</ Guildi:nsti:un. 
Ham,  What  ho!   Horatio! 


Enter  H(M''.vTio. 

HoR.  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  serviee. 

Ham.   Horatio,  thou  art  e'en  as  just  a  man 
As  e'er  my  conversation  coped  withal. 

lIoR.  (),  my  dear  lord, — 

Ham.  Xay.  do  not  think  I  flatter; 

I'or  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  thee, 
That  no  revenue  lia^t  but  thy  i^ood  spirits 
To  i^Ki'X  and  clothe  thee?     Why  should   the  ptjor  be 

tlatter'd  ? 
No,  let  the  candied  ton^rue  lick  absurd  [lomp, 
.\nd  crook  the  prei^^nant  hinjjjes  of  the  knee 
Where     thrift     may    follow     fawninij;-.        I)o>t     thou 

he.u-  .•' 
.Sini     Miy  de.ir  muiI  was  mistress  of  her  choice 
And  could  of  men  distin^nish,  her  eleition 
ll.ith  srald  thee  for  Ik  i-elf;    for  thou  lia^l  been 
.\^  one,  in  -aitfeiiii-  .dl,  tli.it  sutlers  notiiui;^, 
.\  ni.ui  that  forlmie's  bullets  and  rew.uils 
11. 1st     t.ien     with     etpi.d     thanks:     ,md     ble-t    are 

till  >-.c 
Whn-M-  bliHxl  and  jud'^emenl  .ue  so  well  c  ounuuii;led. 
1  hat  lliev  .ire  not  a  iii[)e  lor  tortune  s  lin;<er 
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To  sound  what  stop  she  please.     Give  me  that  man 
That  is  not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear  him 
In  my  heart's  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart. 
As  I  do  thee.     Somethin-  t()(-  ranch  of  this. 
There  is  a  play  to-nit;ht  before  the  king; 
One  scene  of  it  comes  near  the  circumstance 
Which  I  h.ive  told  thee  of  my  f.ither's  death  : 
I  prithee,  when  thou  seest  that  act  afoot, 
Even  with  the  very  comment  of  thy  soul 
Observe  my  uncle  :  if  his  occulteti  gudt 

Do  not  itself  unkennel  in  one  speech, 

It  is  a  damned  -host  that  we  ha\  e  seen. 

And  my  ima,!.;inations  are  as  toul 

As  X'ukans  siuhv.     Oive  him  heedful  note  ; 

Tor  I  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  face, 

And  after  we  will  both  our  jud-mients  join 

In  censure  of  his  seemin;^-. 
11, „,  Well,  my  lord  : 

If  he  ste.il  au-ht  the  whilst  this  pliy  is  playing, 

And  'scape  dclectin-.  1  uiU  I'ay  the  iheft. 
llAM    Thev  are  u.nung  to  the   pbv  ;   I    m.ust  be  idle; 

I  .el  >ou  .1  pl.ue. 

Danish   »n,nli.     A    lloun^li.     luifn-    Kin<.,    <J-  KiiN. 

i-olnMls,      OllliUA.       KosiNCK.XM/.      (.HIHUN- 

STi  UN.  midollur  l.oyJsattiiuhuit.  :.i//i  the  Crnvd 
carry iiii^  torches. 
KiN<..   How  fares  our  cousin  11. unlet? 
Ham.    P.x.elknt.   i'    f.iith  ;   of  llie  (hamelcon's  dish.    I 
eat   the    air,    promise-crammed  .    you    taiiiiot    iec  d 
capons  so. 
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KiNC.   I  have  nothing;  with  this  answer,  Hamlet;  these 

words  are  rn)t  mine. 
Ham.  Xo,   nor  mine  now.     [To  Polonius]   My  lord, 

you  played  once  i'  the  university,  you  say? 
Pol.  That  did   I,  my  lord;  and  was  accounted  a  good 

actor. 
Ham.  What  did  you  enact? 
Pol.   I   did   enact   Julius   Ca;sar :   I   was   killed   i'   the 

Capitol  :  iJrutus  killed  me. 
Ham.   It  was  a  brute  part  of  him  to  kill  so  capital  a 

calf  there.      P.e  the  players  ready? 
Ros.  Ay,  my  lord  ;  they  stay  upon  your  patience. 
guKi:N.' Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  sit  by  me. 
Ham.   No,  i;ood  mother,  here's  n\etal  more  attractive. 
Pol.  L  To  ihc  King.]  ( ),  ho !  do  you  mark  that  ? 
Oi'H.  You  are  merry,  my  lord. 
Hanl  Who.  1  ? 
Oph.  Ay,  my  lord. 
Ham.  6   C^oti,  your  only  jig-maker.     What  should  a 

man  do  but  be  merry?  for,  look  you,  how  cheerfully 

my  mother  looks,  and  my  father  died  within  's  two 

hour.>. 

OiML   Nay,  'tis  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 

Ham.  So  long?  Nay  then,  let  the  devil  wear  black, 
for  I'll  have  a  suit  of  sables.  O  heavens!  die  two 
months  ago,  and  not  forgotten  yet?  Then  there's 
hope  a  great  mans  memory  may  outlive  his  life  half 
.1  vear:'but.  by'r  lady,  he  nuist  build  churches  then  ; 
or  else  shall  he  sutler  not  thinking  on,  with  the 
hobby-horse,  whose  epitaph   is  '  lH)r,  t),  for,  O,  the 


hobby-horse  is  forgot. 
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Hantboys  play.      The  diimb-shotv  enters. 
Enter  a  King  a;/^/  a  Oucen  very  lovingly:  the  Queen 
embracing  him  a>7d  he  her.    She  kneels,  and  makes 
shoiv  of  protestation  unto  hint.     He  takes  her  itp, 
and  declines  his  head  upon  her  neck :  lays  him 
do7vn   upon   a  bank   of  flo-.eers :  she,   seeing  him 
asleep,  leaves  him.     ^-Inon  conies  in  a  felknv,  takes 
off  his  cro7C'n,  kisses  it,  and  pours  poison  in  the 
King's  ears,  and  exit.      The  Queen  returns ;  finds 
the  King  dead,  and  makes  passionate  action.     The 
Poisoner,  with  some  tu'O  or  three  Mutes  comes  in 
again,   seeming  to  lament  leitli   her.      The   dead 
body  is  car  ied  u'way.      The  I'oisoner  wooes  the 
Queen  with  gifts :  she  seems  loath  and  unwilling 
awhile,  but  in  the  end  accepts  his  love.       [Exeunt. 

OiMi.  What  means  this,  my  lorcP 

Ham.    Marry,    this    is    miching    mallecho ;    it    means 

mischief. 
Oi-H.   Iklike   this  show   imports  the  argument  of  the 

play. 

/:)iter  TrologiK'. 
Ham.    We    shall    know    by    this    fellow;    the    players 

cannot  keep  counsel  ;  they'll  tell  all. 
I'KUL.  I'or  us,  and  for  our  trai;cily, 

1  icrc  stooping  to  your  clemency, 
We  beg  your  hearing  patiently.         [Exit. 
Ham.    Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  posy  of  a  rin;<  .-' 
(  »i'H.   "ri>  1)1  ief,  my  lord 
Ham    As  woman's  love. 
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Enter  two  Flayers,  King  and  Queen. 

Tl.  King.  Full  thirty  times  hath  Phcbus'  cart  gone 
round 
Neptune's  salt  wash  and  Tellus'  orbed  ground, 
And  thirty  dozen  moons  with  borrowed  sheen 
About  the  world  have  times  twelve  thirties  been. 
Since  love  our  hearts  and  Hymen  did  our  hands 
Unite  commutual  in  most  sacred  bands. 
Pl.  ( )i"Mi-x.  So  many  journeys  may  the  sun  and  moon 
Make  us  again  count  oVr  ere  love  be  done  ! 
Hut,  woe  is  me,  }ou  arc  so  sick  of  late, 
So  far  from  cheer  and  from  your  former  state. 
That  1  distrust  you.     \et,  though  I  distrust, 
Discomfort  you.  my  lord,  it  nothing  must: 
For  women's  fear  and  love  holds  ([uantity  ; 
In  neither  aught,  or  in  extremity. 
Now,  what  my  love  is,  i>roof  hath  made  you  know  ; 
And  as  my  love  is  sized,  my  fear  is  so  : 
Where  love  is  great,  the  littlest  doubts  arc  fear  ; 
Where  little  fears  grow  great,  great  love  grows  there. 
Pl.  KiNc.   Faith,  I   must  leave  thee,  love,  and  shortly 
too ; 
My  operant  powers  their  functions  leave  to  do  : 
And  thou  shalt  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
Ilonour'd,  beloved  ;  and  haply  one  as  kind 
I'or  husband  '-haU  thou — 
Pl  Oum'N.  (),  confound  the  rest ! 

Such  love  must  nced-^  be  treason  in  niy  breast: 
In  second  hu>band  let  me  be  accurst! 
None  wed  the  second  but  who  kill'd  the  first. 
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Ham.  [Ashii'.]  Wormwood,  wormwood. 

Pi..  OriiKN.  The  instances  that  second  marriage  move 
Are  base  respects  of  thrift,  but  none  of  love  : 
A  second  time  I  kill  my  husband  dead. 
When  second  husband  ki>^es  me  in  bed. 

Pl.  King.   I  do  believe  you  think  what  now  you  speak  ; 
Hut  what  we  do  determine  oft  we  break. 
Purpose  is  but  the  slave  to  memory, 
Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  validity  : 
Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  sticks  on  the  tree  ; 
But  fall  unshaken  when  they  mellow  be. 
Most  necessary  'ti^  that  we  fcMget 
To  pay  ourselves  what  to  ourselves  is  debt  ; 
What  to  ourselves  in  passion  we  propose, 
The  passion  ending,  doth  the  purpose  lo.^e. 
The  violence  of  either  grief  or  joy 
Their  own  enaclures  with  themselves  destroy: 
Where  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  most  lament ; 
Grief  joy^,  joy  grieves,  on  slender  accident. 
This  world  is  not  for  aye,  nor  'tis  not  strange 
That  even  our  loves  should  with  our  fortunes  change; 
For  'tis  a  (piestion  left  us  )et  to  prove. 
Whether  lo\e  lead  fortune  or  eWe  fortune  love. 
The  great  man  down,  you  mark  his  favourite  tlies  ; 
The  i)oor  advanced  makes  friends  of  enemies. 
And  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend  ; 
For  who  not  needs  shall  never  lack  a  friend, 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  dtilh  try, 
Directlv  se.i^ons  him  hi^  enem\. 
Hut,  orderly  to  end  where  I  begun. 
Our  wii;  -  and  fates  do  so  eontrarv  run 
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That  our  devices  still  arc  overthrown  : 
Our  thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own  : 
So  think  thou  wilt  no  second  husband  wed  ; 
But  die  thy  thoughts  when  thy  first  lord  is  dead. 
Pl.  Oui'i'N.   Nor  earth   to   me  give   food,  nor  heaven 
^  light! 
Sport  and  repose  lock  from  me  day  and  night! 
To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope  ! 
An  anchor's  cheer  in  prison  be  my  scope! 
ILach  opposite  that  blanks  the  face  of  joy 
Meet  what  I  would  have  well  and  it  destroy ! 
Both  here  and  hence  pursue  me  lasting  strife, 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  I  be  wife  ! 
Ham.   If  she  should  break  it  now! 

Pl.  King.     'Tis  deeply  sworn.     Sweet,  leave  me  here 
awhile  ; 
My  spirits  grow  dull,  and  fain  I  would  beguile 
The  tedious  day  with  sleep.  [Slre/^s. 

Pl.  (  )ii:i:n.  Sleep  rock  thy  brain  ; 

And  never  come  mischance  between  us  twain  !  [Ilxit. 
IIanl  Madam,  how  like  you  this  play? 
OuHKN.  The  lady  doth  protest  too  much,  methinks. 
Ham.  (),  but  she'll  keep  her  word. 
Kl\(.. 

offence  in  't  ? 
IIA^L   X>),    no,   they  do  but  jest,   poison   in  jest;    no 
offence  i'  the  world. 
What  do  you  call  the  pl  y  ? 
The     Mouse-trap.      Marry,    how?      Tropically. 


Have   vou   heard   the  argument?     Is  there  no 


Ki\«. 


This  play  is  the  image  of  a  murder  done  in   X'ienna  : 
Gonzatro  is  the  duke's  name  ;  hi^  wife,  Bajni^ta  :  you 
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shall  see  anon  ;  'tis  a  knavish  piece  of  work  ;  but 
what  o'  that?  your  ni.ijesty  and  we  that  have  free 
souls,  it  touches  us  not :  let  the  galled  jade  wince, 
our  withers  are  unwrunl,^ 

Enter  LrciANL's. 
This  is  one  Lucianus.  nephew  to  the  king. 

Oph.  You  are  as  good  as  a  chorus,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  could  interpret  between  you  and  your  love,  if 
I  could  see  the  puppets  dallying. 

Oph.  Still  better,  and  worse. 

Ham.  So  you  nuist  take  your  husbands.  Ikgin,  mur- 
derer; leave  thy  damnable  faces,  and  begin.  Come  : 
'the  croaking  raven  doth  bellow  for  revenge.' 

Luc.  Thoughts  black,   hands  apt,  drugs  fit,  and  time 


aLrrceing ; 


Confederate  season,  else  no  creature  seeing; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  mitlnight  weeds  collected. 
With  Hecate's  ban  thrice  blasted,  thrice  infected, 
Thy  natural  magic  and  dire  property. 
On  wholesome  life  usurp  immediately. 

[J 'ours  the  poison  into  the  sleeper  s  ear. 

Ham.  He  poisons  him  i'  the  garden  for  his  estate. 
His  name's  Oonzago :  the  story  is  extant,  and 
written  in  very  choice  Italian;  you  shall  see  anon 
how  the  murderer  gets  the  love  of  Oonzago's  wife. 

( )iii.  The  king  rises. 

Ha.m.   What,  frighted  with  false  fire? 

Queen.  H>)W  fues  my  lortl  .^ 

Pol.   Give  (»'er  the  play. 

King,  (iivc  me  ^ome  light:  away! 
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Act  !V.     Set  IK-  1. 

(Ji  i  1  >.  ht  Hiiiii  till'  iirnis  >ieannii  sunui/iin^ 
1 1  7it/>s  cttl  Ins  ntf'ii'r,  rriis  '.  /  nit.  a  rat! 
.hi'/  hi  tin's  hraimsli  af^f^reln-vsiou  l<:ilh 

'!"'•   ■'•  •■"■  ' ''  "''/  man.  ''  'v 
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All.  Lights,  lights,  lights! 

[Exeunt  all  but  IIamm  r  and  IIoR-  i:u. 
Ham.     Why,  let  the  stricken  deer  go  weep, 
The  heart  ungalled  play ; 
Vox  some  must  watch,  while  some  mu^t  sleep: 
Thus  runs  the  world  away. 
Would   not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  feathers — if  the 
re^t  of  my  fortunes  turn    Turk  with  me — with  two 
I'rovincial  rose>  on  my  razed  shoes,  get  me  a  fellow- 
ship in  a  cr\-  o{  players,  sir? 

I  li)K.    1  lalf  J  share. 

I I  \>L   A  whole  one,  I. 

I'or  thou  dost  know,  O  Damon  dear, 

rills  re  dm  dismantled  was 
Of  |()\e  himself;  and  now  reigns  here 

A  very,  \  er)' — pajock. 

lloK.   \()U  might  ha\e  rh\me<,l. 

11\M.   <)  -(Hid  Horatio,  I'll   take  the  ghost's  word   for 
,1  thousand  pound.      Hidst  perccixe.'' 

I  l<ii<    \'ery  well,  mv  lt>rd. 

I I  \M.   \  "pon  the  talk  of  the  poisonini:  ^ 
I  liiK.    I  did  \cr\-  well  note  him. 

I  \.\\\.  .\h,  ha  !   (  I  line,  some  music  !  tome,  tlic  recorders ! 
Inr  if  the  king  like  not  the  (.(imcd\. 
\\h\-  tiun,  belike,  he  likes  it  nol,  [lenly. 
(  Ome,  some  music  ! 


Rc-ciitry  kosj  N(  KAN!/  ti)u1  ('>\  \\  ii!:Nsrr:KN. 

("i!  II..  ( ".ood  my  lord,  vouchsafe  nic  a  uoril  with  \ou 
1 1  AM.  .Sn.  .1  whole  history. 
Cii  11..    riie  king,  sir, — 
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Ham.  Av,  sir,  what  of  him? 

GuiL.   Is  in  his  retirement  marvellous  distcmperei! 
Ham.  With  drink,  sir? 
GuiL    No.  mv  lord,  rather  with  choler. 
Ham    \our  wisdom  should  show  itself  more  richer  to 
si-nify  thi^  to  the  doctor:  for,  for  me  to  put  him  to 
hi'^s   pur<;ation   would   perhaps   plunge  him   into   far 
more  choler. 
Gun..  C;ood   my   lord,   put  your  disc.nirse   into  some 

frame  ami  start  not  >o  wildly  from  my  affair. 
Ham.   1  am  tame,  ^ir :  pronounce. 
GuiL.  The  queen,  your  mother,  in  most  great  atlhction 

of  spirit,  h.ith  sent  me  to  y«>u. 
1 1,\M.   \'ou  are  welcome. 

Gi  11..  Nav.  good  my  lord,  this  courtesy  is  not  of  the 
right  breed  If  it  shall  please  you  to  make  me  a 
wholes,  me  an.wer,  I  will  d.o  your  mother'^  com- 
mandment :  if  not,  >.)ur  pardon  and  my  return  ^hall 
be  the  ind  of  my  business. 
Ham.  Sir,  I  c  mnot. 
Gun..  What,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Make  vou  a  wholesome  answer;  my  wit'-,  dis- 
eased: but,  sir,  such  .uiswer  ,i.  I  ca-.  m.ike.  you 
shall  Mumn.md;  or  rather,  .is  vou  s:iv,  my  mother: 
therefore  no   more,  but   to  the  m.ittcr ;  my  mother, 

you  sa\. — 
R(.s.  Then  thus  she  says;  your  beh.iviour  hath  struck 

h,  !  into  .iiiM/i  incut  and  admiration. 
H.\M    <  >  wonderful  son.  th.it  can  so  astonish  a  mother! 

Hut  is  tliere   no  se([uel   .it  the  heels  of  tld.  n,-tlur's 
.idmiration?      Impait 
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Ros.  She  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  closet,  ere 
you  go  to  bc'i. 

Mam.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our  mother. 
Have  yor.  ...\y  further  tratle  with  us  ? 

Ros.   My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  So  I  do  still,  by  these  picVers  and  stealers. 

Ros.  (".ood  my  lord,  what  is  your  cause  of  distemper? 
you  do  surely  bar  the  door  upon  your  own  liberty, 
if  you  deny  your  griefs  to  your  friend. 

H,\M.   Sir,  I  lack  advancement. 

Ros.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the  voice  of  the 
kin;-;  himself  for  your  succession  in  Denmark  .' 

U.\M.~'.\y,  sir,  but  'While  the  -ra^s  -row-,— the  pro- 
verb is  sonulhini;  musty. 


A\--r)!fcy  riaycr-  r.////  nuordcr.^. 
( ).  tlu'  recorders  !   let  me  see  one.     To  withdraw  with 
y(,u  :_uhy  do  >ou  -o  .d)out  to  ucover  the  wind  of 
me,  as  if  you  would  ilnve  me  into  a  toil  ' 

r.rii  .  (),  mv  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  mv  love  is 
too  unmannerly. 

Ham.   1  do  not  well  understand  that.     Will  you  i)lay 
upon  this  jiipe  .' 

C.iii..   Mv  IoihI,  I  cannot. 

Ham.   1  i)ray  you. 

Gun  .   Ik'lievc  me,  I  (..mnot. 

Ham.    I  do  beseeih  you. 

(.111      1  knou  no  touch  of  it,  mv  lord. 

Ham.    'lis   .is  easy    as    lyinq  ;    i;t)vern   these   ventages 
with  your  fmt^ersand  thumb,  give  it  breath  with  your 

9» 


HAMLET 


[act 


III. 


mouth,  and  it  will  discourse  most  clociuent  music. 
I  ook  you,  these  are  the  stops. 

(iriL.   P)Ut  these-  cannot  I  command  to  any  utterance  of 
harmonv  ;   I  ha\  c  not  the  skill. 

II.XM.  Win-,  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a  thini^^  you 
make  of  me!  You  would  play  u\)on  me  ;  you  would 
seem  to  know  my  stops;  y(Ai  would  pluck  out  the 
heart  of  my  mystery  :  you  would  sound  me  from  my 
lowest  note  to  the  top  of  my  compass  :  and  there  is 
much  music,  excellent  voice,  in  this  little  or^^an  ;  yet 
cannot  you  make  it  speak.  'Sblood,  do  you  think  I 
am  easier  to  be  played  on  than  a  j)ipe?  Call  me 
what  instrument  you  will,  thou-h  you  can  fret  me, 
yet  you  cannot  pla\-  upon  me. 

liiitcr  I'oi.oNiu.s. 

Cod  bless  you,  sir! 
I'ui..    My  lord,   the  queen  would  >peak  with   you,  and 

presently. 
IIa.m.   Do  vou  see  yonder  clouil  th.il 's  .dmost  in  -.h.ipe 

( )f  .a  camel  ? 
\\)\..   By  the  mass,  and  'tis  like  a  camel,  indeed. 
1  JAM.   Methinks  it  i^  like  a  weasel. 
Toi..    It  is  backed  like  a  weasel. 
1  1am.  Or  like  a  whale  ? 
I'oi..   \'ery  like  a  whale. 
Ham.    'Ihen    I    will    come    to   my   mother    by   aiul   by. 

\/lsidi\  They  fool  me  lo  the  top  of  my  l)ent. — I  will 

come  by  .uid  Ijy. 
Toi.,   I  will  say  so.  [/iv//  roi.oNns. 
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Ham.   '  By  and  by'  is  easily  said.      Leave  me,  friends. 

{Exeunt  all  but  II.ami.mt. 
'Tis  now  the  ver)-  witching  time  of  ni;j:ht, 
When  churchyards  yawn  and  hell  itself  breathes  out 
Contasjion  to  this  world  :  now  could  I  drink  hot  blood, 
And  do  such  bitter  business  as  the  day 
Would  ([Liake  to  look  on.     .Soft!  now  to  my  mother. 

0  heart,  lose  ncjt  thy  nature  ;  let  not  ever 
The  soul  of  Nero  ente=-  this  firm  bosom  : 
Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural  ; 

1  will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  use  none  ; 
My  tongue  and  soul  in  this  be  h)'pocrites  ; 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  shcnt. 

To  give  them  se.^ls  never,  m\-  soul,  consent!     [lixil. 


[act  III. 


scenp:  III 

A  room  in  the  castle. 
Enter  Kixr,,  Rosiackani/,,  r/;/r/ Giildensthrn. 

Ktng.   I  like  him  not,  nor  stands  it  safe  with  us 
To  let  his  m;ulnes>  ranire.     Therefore  prepare  you  ; 
I  your  commission  will  forthwith  dispatch, 
And  he  to  lin.i^dand  shall  alon;^^  with  you  : 
The  terms  of  our  estate  may  not  endure 
Hazard  so  near  us  as  doth  hourly  i^row 
Out  of  his  lunacies. 

Q^-i,  We  will  ourselves  provide  : 

Most  holy  ^ind  reli-ious  fear  it  is 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  safe 
That  live  and  feed  upon  your  majesty. 
Ros.  The  sin,L,dc  and  peculiar  life  is  bound, 
With  all  the  stren,i;th  and  armour  of  the  mind, 
To  keep  itself  frcmi  noyance  ;  but  nuich  more 
That  spirit  upon  whose  weal  ilepends  and  rests 
The  lives  of  many.     The  cease  of  majesty 
Dies  not  alone,  but  like  a  -ulf  doth  draw 
What'^  near  it  with  it :  it  is  a  massy  wheel, 
I'ix'd  on  the  summit  of  the  hi;^he^t  mount, 
-r.,  ,>i,,,co  l-in..c  v,n, iki^s  ten  thoU'-and  Ks'-cr  things 
Are  morti.fd  and  .idjoin'd  .  wIik  h.  when  it  falls, 
l-lach  sm.iU  aiinexmrnt,  i)etty  consequence, 
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We  will  haste  us. 


Attends  the  boisterous  ruin.     Never  alone 

Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 
King.  Arm  you,  I  jjray  you.  to  this  speedy  voyage ; 

Fo-  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear, 

vVhich  now  goes  too  free-footed. 
Ros.    1 
GuiL.  / 

\Exeiint  RosENCRAXTZ  and  Guiluenstern. 

Enter  Polonius. 

Pol.   My  lord,  he  's  going  to  his  mother's  closet : 
Behind  the  arras  I  11  convey  myself, 
To  hear  the  process;    I'll  warrant  she'll  tax  him 

home  : 
And,  as  you  said,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 
'Tis  meet  that  some  more  audience  than  a  mother, 
Since  nature  makes  them  partial,  should  ocrhear 
The  speech,  of  vantage.     1-are  you  well,  my  liege  : 
I  '11  call  upon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed. 
And  tell  you  what  I  know. 
King.  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

{Exit  Polonius. 
O,  my  offence  is  rank,  it  smells  to  heaven  ; 
It  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon 't, 
A  brotlier's  murder.     Pray  can  1  not, 
Though  inclination  be  as  sharp  as  will : 
My  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  double  business  bound, 
I  ^tand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  begin, 
And  both  neglect.     Whal  \i  thi-  cur>ed  hand 
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Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother  ^  blood, 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens 
To  wash  it  white  as  >now  ?     Whereto  serves  mercy 
I'.ut  to  C(Mifr(mt  the  \  isagc  (  f  offence  ? 
And  what's  in  prayer  but  this  twofold  force, 
To  be  forestalled  ere  we  come  to  fail. 
(  )r  pardon'd  being  tlown  '?     Then  I  11  look  up  ; 
My  fault  is  past.     lUit  O.  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  serve  my  turn  '^    '  Forgive  me  my  foul  murder  '  ^ 
That  cannot  be  ;  since  I  am  still  possess'd 
Of  those  effi.'Cts  for  which  I  did  the  murder, 
My  crown,  mine  own  aml)ilion  and  my  (jueen. 
May  t>ne  be  pardon'd  and  retain  the  offence? 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world 
Offence's  gildeil  hand  may  shove  by  justice. 
And  oft  'tis  seen  the  wicked  jirize  itself 
lluys  out  the  law  :  but  'ti<  not  -o  above  ; 
There  is  no  shulllin;^.  tht/e  the  action  lie^ 
In  his  true  nature,  and  we  ourselves  compell  d 
l{\en  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  tault>. 
To  ui\e  in  evidence.      Wli.it  then  ?  what  rests? 
'l"ry  what  repentance  can  ;  what  can  it  not  .' 
\'et  wh.it  can  it  when  one  can  not  repent.^ 
O  wretched  state!      < )  bo->om  lilaek  a^  death  ! 
(  )  limed  -^oul,  th.it  struggling  to  lie  free 
Art  n^.(<re  eng,i-e<i  !      1  lelj),  angeK  !   make  assay  ! 
r.ow,  stub-born  knee>  ;  .iiid,  he.u't  with  strings  of  steel, 
He  soft  a>  sinews  of  the  new  born  babe  ! 
\!1  m;i\-  I'e  well.  \A\/;irs  and  kucch. 
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Ham.   Now  mii;ht  I  do  it  [tat,  now  he  is  i)rayin;<  ; 
And  now  I  11  do't  ;  anil  so  he  L;-oes  to  heaven  ; 
And  so  am  I  reven.i^^ed.     That  would  be  scann'd  : 
A  villain  kills  my  lather;  and  for  that, 
I,  his  .ole  -on,  do  this  same  \  illain  send 
To  heaven. 

O,  this  is  hire  and  salary,  not  revenge. 
He  took  my  father  grossly,  full  of  bread, 
With  all  his  crimes  broad  blown,  as  tlush  as  May  ; 
And  how  his  audit  stands  \^ho  knows  save  Heaven  .-' 
But  in  our  circumstance  and  course  of  thought, 
'Tis  heavy  with  him  :  and  am  I  then  rexenged, 
To  take  him  in  the  purging  of  his  soul, 
When  he  i>  ht  and  season'd  for  his  passage? 

No! 

Up,  sword,  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  hent : 
When  he  is  drunk  asleep,  or  in  hi^  rage. 
Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasure  cf  his  bed  ; 
At  eame,  a-swearing,  or  about  some  act 
That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in  t ; 
Then  trip  him.  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  heaven, 
And  that  his  soul  may  be  as  damn'il  and  black 
As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.     My  mother  stays  : 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  liays.  \hxit. 

King.  \Rising.\  My  word.-,  tl)-  up,  my  thouglits  remain 
below  : 
Words  without  thought^  ne\er  to  hea\en  go.    {Exit. 
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The  OllI'N's  closet. 

Enter  Uueen  auil  Polonius. 

r.u..   Ik   will  come  strait,^lU.     Look  you  lay  home  to 
him  : 
'lV-11   him   his   pnmks   h:ue  b-  .n  too  broad   to  bear 

Willi, 

And  that  your  i,Tacc  hath  scrcen'd  ami  -tood  between 
Much  heat  and  him.      1  11  sconce  me  even  here. 
Pray  nou,  be  rountl  with  him. 

Ham.  [IFit/iiii.]  Nb)ther,  mnther,  mother! 

OUHHN.    I'll   warrant  y<ui.    fear  me  not.      Withdraw.  I 

hear  him  coming. 

[PoLONius  hiiies  behind  the  arras. 

Ill/ try  llA.Mi.i.T. 

11am.  Now,  mother,  what's  the  matter? 
QUEHN.   Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  father  mueh  ottemied. 
Ham.  Mother,  you  have  my  father  mueh  offended. 
OuEEN.  Come,  come,  you  answer  with  an  idle  tongue. 
Ham.  Go,  go,  you  question  with  i  wicked  tongue. 
QuuuN.  Why,  how  now,  II. unlet  I 
{ I  AM.  What  s  the  matter  now  ? 

yuEUN.  Have  you  forgot  me? 
q8 
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ll^y^  No,  by  the  rood,  not  so  ; 

Vou  arc  the  queen,  your  husband's  brother's  wife  ; 
,^nd— would  iL  weic  not  so!-    you  are  my  mother. 
Oui'i'N.  Nay,  then,  I  '11  set  those  to  you  that  can  speak. 
Ham.  Come,  come,  and  sit  you  ilown  ;  you  shall  not 
budijje  ; 
Vou  ^o  not  till  I  set  you  up  a  glass 
Where  >()u  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  you. 
Queen.  What  wilt  thou  do  ?  thou  will  not  murder  me? 

Help,  help,  ho! 
I'oL.  [/v/V/W.]  What,  ho!  help,  help,  help! 
1  1am.  [/>«t.7//^'-,]  How  now  I  a  rat  ?    Dead,  for  a  ducat, 
(lead  !  [Mah's  a  /^uss  f/iro/Zi^/i  the  arras. 

1  ■.  M..  {Bihind\  ( ),  I  am  slain  !  [/•"'?//>•  '''"^  '^'■''^• 

(,^,,-i._v-  C)  me,  what  h.i^t  thou  done? 

Ham.   Nay,  I  know  not  ;  is  it  the  king? 
(JUHEN.   O,  what  a  ra^h  and  bloody  ^\^ck\  is  this! 
H  \M.   A  bloody  iV^A  \  almost  as  bad,  good  mother, 

A^  kill  a  king,  and  marry  with  his  brother. 
OuiiEN.   As  lill  a  king  ! 
n  xM.  Ay,  lady,  twa^  my  word. 

'/.///.s  up  lite  arras  and  ifisrover>.  rm.oMUS. 

Thou  wretcheti,  rash,  intruding  fo)!,  l.irewcU  ! 

I  took  thee  for  thy  better;  take  thy  forUine; 

Thou  lind'st  to  be  too  busy  is  some  danger. 

Leave    wnngin.i;    of    your    hands:     peace!    sit    you 
down. 

And  let  me  wring  your  heart ;  for  so  I  sli.dl. 

If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff, 

li  d.imned  custom  have  not  b.-ass'd  it  so 

That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense. 
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OuF.rx.  What  have  1  ihrnc,  that  thou  darcst  wai,^  thy 
toiv^vic 
In  noi^c  so  nulc  a;^ainst  nie  ? 
l[\^\  Such  an  act 

That  lilurs  the  -race  and  l)lu>h  of  nu^desty, 
Calls  \irtue  liypocrite,  takes  off  the  rose 
JToni  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love 
And  sets  a  l)lister  there,  makes  niarria^^c-vows 
As  false  as  dicers'  oaths  ;  O,  such  a  dcxl 
As  from  the  body  of  contraction  pic  ' 
The  very  soul.  and  sweet  reli-ion  makes 
A  rhapsculy  of  words  ;  heaven's  face  doth  i^dow  ; 
\'ea,  this  solidity  antl  comiiound  mass, 
With  tristful  visa-e.  as  at^nainst  the  doom. 
[->  thou,<;ht-sick  at  the  act. 
OuEEN.    "  Ay  me.  what  act, 

"  Idiat  roars  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  mdcx  ? 
Ham.   Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this, 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 
.See,  what  a  .^racewas  seated  on  this  brow; 
Hyperion's  eurls,  the  front  of  J.Af  himselt. 
An  eve  bke  Mars,  to  ilnciten  and  (ommand  ; 
A  sl.ition  like  the  her.dd  Mercury 
Ne\v-lit,dited  on  .i  luaven-kissin.u;  hill  ; 
A  C(Mubin.ition  and  a  form  indeed. 
Where  every  goil  tlid  seem  to  set  his  seal 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  .i  man  ; 
This   was   your    husbantl.       Look   you    now 

follows : 
Here  is  your  husb.md  ,  like  a  niildew'd  ear, 
HIasting  his  wholesome  brother.     1  Live  you  eyes  ? 
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Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed, 
And  batten  on  this  iioor  /     Hal  have  you  eyes  ? 
\'.)L  .annot  call  it  love,  for  at  your  ai,^e 
The  hey-dav  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it's  humble, 
And  waits  upon  the  judgement ;  and  what  judgement 
^A'ould  step  from  this  to  this  ?     Sense  sure  you  have, 
l^lsc   could    you    not  have    motion;    but  sure  that 

sense 
Is  apoplex'd  ;  for  madness  would  not  err, 
Nor  sense  to  ecstasy  was  ne'er  >o  thrall  d 
lUit  It  reserved  some  quantity  of  choice, 
To  serve  in  such  a  difference.     What  devil  was  't 
That  thus  hath  cozen'd  you  at  hoodman-blind  ? 
Hyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight, 
liars  without  hands  or  eves,  snK'lling  sans  all, 
Or  l)Ut  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  so  mope. 

()  shame'   where  is  thv  blush?'     Rebellious  hell, 
If  thou  canst  niutmc  in  a  matron's  bones. 
To  flaming  voulh  let  \  irtue  be  as  wax. 
And  melt m  her  own  fire:  proclaim  no  sh.une 
When  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  charge, 
Since  frost  itself  as  actively  doth  burn 
And  reason  pamlars  will. 
QUHKN.  ()  1  lamlet,  i'cak  no  more  : 

^  Thou  luru'si  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  1  see  such  black  and  grained  spots 
As  will  not  lea\e  their  tinct        .    • 

...(>,  spe.ik  to  me  no  more  ; 

These  words  like  daggers  enter  in  mine  ears; 
No  more,  sweet  Hamlet! 
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\^\y\,  A  murderer  and  a  villain  ; 

A  slave  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tithe 
Of  your  precedent  lord  :  a  vice  of  kinL;s  ; 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule, 
That  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole, 
And  put  it  in  his  pocket ! 

OriuiN.  Xomore! 

11am.   a  king  of  shreds  and  patches — 

ILiiicr  (ihost. 
Save  me,  and  ho\  er  o'e-"  'I'j  with  your  wings, 
You  heavenly  guards  1  lat  would  >our  gracious 

figure  ? 

Ouui: x.   Alas,  he 's  mad  ! 

Ham.    Do  you  not  come  your  tardy  son  to  chide, 
That,  lapsctl  in  time  and  passion,  lets  go  I'y 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  command? 
( ),  s.iy  ! 

CjiiOhF.   Do  not  forget  :  this  visitation 

Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  i)urpose. 
Hut  loMik,  amazement  on  thy  mother  sits  : 
(),  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul  : 
Conceit  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works  : 
Speak  to  her,  llamlet. 

\\\s\_  How  is  it  with  you,  kuly  ? 

yri':i.N.  Alas,  how  is  t  with  you, 

That  vou  do  bend  your  eye  on  vac.uicy 
And  with  the  incorpor.d  air  do  hold  discourse? 
lorth  at  >oiir  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep  ; 
And,  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  .darm, 
^■our  bedded  hair,  like  life  in  excrements, 
iQ2 
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Start  up  and  ^tand  an  end.  ()  identic  son, 
Upon  the  heat  and  Hamc  of  thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.     Wlureon  do  you  look? 

II.wi.  On  him.  on  him!   Look  you,  how  pale  he -lares! 
His  form  and  cau>e  conjoin'd,  preaching  to  stones, 
Would  make  them  capable.     Do  not  look  upon  me  ; 
Lest  with  this  piteous  action  you  convert 
My  stern  effects  :  then  what  I  have  to  do 
Will  want  true  colour ;  tears  perchance  for  blood. 

pUEF.N.  To  whom  do  you  .--peak  this? 

jj,^;yi_  Do  )()U  see  nothin-  there? 

OUEHN.   Nothing  at  all  ;  \et  all  that  i^  I  see. 

H.AM.   Nor  did  >i)U  nothing  hear? 

OuiiUN.  ^'*'''  nothing  but  ourselves. 

Ham.  Wn-iy,  look  you  there!   look,  how  it  steals  away! 
My  father,  in  his  habit  as  he  lived  ! 
Look,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 

[Exif  Cdiost. 

OUKEN.  Thi-^  i:-  th.e  very  coinage  of  )()ur  brain  : 
Thi>  bodiless  creation  ecstasy 
Is  very  cuniung  in. 

H.\M.  I'cstasy! 

My  pulse,  as  yours,  doth  temperately  kcej'  time. 
And  makes  .is  healthful  music  :  it  is  not  madness 
That  I  have  utter'd  :  bring  me  to  the  test, 
And  1  the  m.'lter  will  re-woul  ;   which  madness 
Would  gambiil  from       >bu!',er,  f'>r  I.,\c  of  grace. 
Lay  m>l  ili.it  il.ittenng  uiKlion  to  your  soul, 
That  not  your  trespass  but  my  madness  speaks  ; 
It  will  but  skin  and  film  the  ulcerous  place, 
While--  rank  corruption,  mining  a'l  within, 
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Infects  unseen.     (Confess  yourself  to  heaven  ; 
Repent  what's  past,  avoid  what  is  to  come, 
And  do  not  si)read  the  compost  on  the  weeds, 
To  make  them  ranker.      I-e)r.i;ive  me  this  my  virtue  ; 
I'or  in  the  fatness  oi  these  pursy  times 
X'irtue  it-elf  of  vice  must  pardon  beg, 
\ca.  curb  and  woo  for  leave  to  do  him  c^ood. 
OUEF.N.   O  Hamlet,  thou  hast  cleft  my  heart  in  twain. 
Ham.   (),  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  it. 
And  live  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 
Good  night  :  but  g<^  not  to  n.ry  uncle's  1)ed  ; 
Assume  a  virtue,  if  you  ha\e  it  not. 
That  mon-t^  r,  custom,  who  all  sense  iloth  eat, 
Of  habits  ilevil,  i-  angel  yet  in  this, 
That  to  the  u-e  of  actions  hur  and  got)d 
He  likewise  gives  a  frock  or  livery. 
That  aptly  is  put  on.      Refrain  to-night, 
And  that  ^hall  Knd  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  the  next  abstinence  ;  the  next  more  easy; 
I-or  use  almost  i.in  change  the  suunp  ol  nature. 
And  either  .   .  .   the  devil,  or  thnrw  him  out 
With  won. Irons  potency.     Unco  more,  good  night  : 
And  when  you  are  desirous  to  be  blest, 
1   11  l)le.ssing  beg  of  you.      bor  thi^  same  lord, 

[roiiitiug  to  POLONIUS. 
1  do  repent  ;  b>it  hea\en  h.ilh  pleased  it  so, 
To  punish  me  with  this  and  this  with  me, 
That  I  must  be  their  scourge  and  minister. 
1  \vi!|  be-t(i\\   luu!.  .md  will  .tnswcr  well 
Ihe  death  I  gave  him.     So,  again,  good  night. 
I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind  : 
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Tlui^  bad  be.^nns,  and  worse  remains  l>chind. 
One  word  more,  good  kuly. 

Qui' IN.  ^^''^^^^  ^^^'^^'^  '  '^**- 

Ham.   Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  I  bid  you  do  ; 
Let  the  bh)at  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed  : 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek,  call  you  hi-  mouse  ; 
And  let  him,  for  a  i)air  of  reechy  kisses, 
Or  paddling  in  your  neck  with  his  damn-(l  fingers 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  thi>  matter  out. 
That  I  essentially  am  not  in  madness, 
lUit  mad  in  craft.     'Twere  good  you  let  him  know  ; 
I'or  uho,  that  "s  but  a  .lueen,  fair,  sober,  wise, 
Would  from  a  paddock,  from  a  bat.  a  gib. 
Such  dear  concernings  hide?  who  would  do  so^^ 
No,  in  despite  of  sense  and  secrecy. 
I'npeg  the  ba>ket  on  the  house'-  lop, 
Let  the  birds  ily.  antl  like  the  famous  ape. 
To  try  conclusions,  in  the  basket  creep 
\nd  break  your  own  neck  down. 

Ori.-.EK.  Be  thou  assured,  if  words  be  made  of  breath. 

"'  And  breath  of  life.  I  have  no  life  to  breathe 
What  thou  hast  said  to  me. 

11  \M    I  mu.-t  to  1-ngland  ;  you  know  that? 

Alack. 
Ori:r.N. 

'  1  had  forgot     'tis  so  concluded  on. 

llAM.  There's  letters  seal'd  :  and  my  two  schoolfellows, 
Whom  I  will  trust  as  I  will  adders  fang'd. 
They  bear  the  mandate  ;  they  nuist  sweep  my  wa\ . 
And  marshal  me  to  knavery.      Let  it  \sork  ; 
l"or  "ti-  the  -port  to  have  the  euginer 
Hoist  with  hi-  own  petal  :  and   t  -hall  go  hard 
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Hut  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines, 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon  :  O,   tis  most  sweet, 
When  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet. 
This  man  ^hall  ^et  me  packini;  : 
1  11  hi-  the  -ut>  into  the  neij^hbour  room. 
Mother,  p)od  ni^ht.      Indeed  this  counsellor 
Is  now  most  still,  most  >ecret  and  most  grave, 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolish  pratinj,^  knave. 
Come,  sir,  to  draw  toward  an  vm\  with  you. 
Ciood  night,  mother. 

{Bxcunt   severally;    n.\.MLi:r  dni^ghi^ 

1)1   Ton '.MIS. 
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SCENE  I 


^1  room  ill  tlic  castle 
Enter  King.  guHi-N,  Rosi:nckantz  and 

Gril.Dr.NSTI'RN. 

King.  There's  matter  m  these  si^hs,  these  profound 
heaves : 
You  must  translate:  'lis  fit  wc  undcr^laml  thLin. 

Where  is  your  son  ? 
gui.tvN.   Bestow  this  place  on  us  a  liUlc  while. 

\Excnnf  Roshxckan  r/  ^^y/// Grii-nENSTi-UN. 
Ah    mine  own  l.ml,  nhal  have  I  seen  to-night! 


KlN(..   What,  Culrudc/     I  low  does 


Hamlet? 


QUKHN.   Mad  ,is  the  sea  and  wind,  when  both  contend 
Whi.h  IS  llu  nii;^dUier;  in  his  lawless  fit, 
Behind  ihc  arras  hearing  something  stir. 
Whip-  oul  his  rai)ier,  rries  '  A  r,a,  a  rat ! 
And  m  this  hrainish  ,i|  jireheiisioii  kilU 
'I'he  unseen  good  old  man. 

King.  *  *  ^'^'■^^V  ''"'"' ' 

it  I',, id  heen  so  with  u-,  h.id  we  lieeii  there: 
111  .  liheitv  is  lull  "I  tliieat^  to  all  ; 
To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  every  one. 
.\las,  how  shall  this  bloody  k\<:c(\  be  answer'd  .•' 
It  will  be  laid  to  u.s.  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  short,  rcstraind  and  out  of  haunt. 

109 


\  I!  I 


HAM LET 


[act  I 


This  mad  youni,'  man  :  l>ut  ^,.  much  was  our  love, 

\Vc  would  not  undcr^land  what  wa>  most  fit ; 

I'.ut.  like  the  owner  of  a  tnul  disease, 

To  keep  it  from  divul-iu-',  let  il  kxd 

Hven  on  the  pith  of  life.     W "here  i^  he  gone? 

Ouhi'LN.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kill  d  : 
O'er  whom  hi^  \erv  niadnc---,  like  some  ore 
Among  a  mineral  of  metaK  1m  e. 
Shows  itself  pure  ;  he  weeps  for  what  i^  done. 

KiN(,.  O  Gertrude,  come  away  I 

The  sun  no  M^oner  shall  the  mountains  touch, 
Hut  we  will  ship  hmi  hence:  and  this  vile  deed 
We  must,  with  :dl  our  majesl)  and  skdl, 
i;oth  countenuue  and  excuse.      Ho,  Guildenstern 


I  1 


A',W7//,r  ROSENCRANTZ  ^///</  (".llLDF.NSTlUiN. 

I'riends  lioth,  -ojom  \ou  with  some  further  aid: 
llandet  111  madness  hath  roloniii-  si. im, 
And  from  his  mother's  closet  h.ilh  he  dr.i-L;'d  him: 
Go  seek  him  ..ul  ;    .pe.ik  fin,  and  lum-  the  body 
Into  th.'  '  hd\H:\       1  pra\   \.)U,  h.i.lf  m  this. 

\n.u'/(i//  RosrNCK.AN  1/  </;/r/  Grn.ni-\sTi-KN. 
Gome,  Gertrude,  we  11  >  all  up  our  wisest  friends; 
And  let  them  know,  Woth  what  we  mean  to  do, 

And  what's  untimely  done 

Whose  whisper  o'er  the  world  -  di, muter, 

As  level  a-,  the  laiiuon  to  In  ■  Maiik, 

Transports  hi ,  poison'd  shot,  may  miss  our  n;mic 

And  hit  the  woundlcss  air.     G.  come  away  I 

My  soul  is  full  of  (lis.  ord  .nid  di.m.iy.  [Hxciiitt. 

!  lO 
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SCIiNH  II 

^'l  iiotlwr  room  in  the  castle. 

ILntcr  1I.\mli:t. 

Ham.  Safclv  stowed. 

^^^-    \    \int/iiii.]  Ihiiulcl!  Lord  Hamlet! 

Ham.    lUit   M)ft,   wh.it   noi^c?  who  calN   on    Ilamlct? 
C),  here  llie'S-  come. 

Enter  Roshncrant/  ^?y/r/ (".uildexstern. 
Ros.  What   have  you    dune,   my   lord,   with    the   d.cad 

hodv:-' 

11am.   Comi    aiided  it  uitli    Ui-t,  whereto  'ti-  km. 

Ros.   Tell  Us  where   ti^,  that  we  may  lake  it  thence 
And  I'e.u-  it  I-  the  i  h.ipel. 

Ham.    I  )"  not  helieve  it. 

Rms     lull  eve  what  :^ 

Ham.  Ihat  1  i.m  keep  your  counsel  .nul  not  mine  own. 
Besides,  to  be  tlemanded  of  a  si.on-e:^  wh.it  replication 
should  he  m.ule  by  the  sou  ot  .i  kini;? 

Ros.    lake  you  me  (mi-  ,i  sponge,  my  lord  .-■ 

Ham.  Ay,  sir;  that  sM.d^s  up  the  king'^  countenance, 
his  rewards,  his  authorities,  ihit  such  .officers  do 
the  king  best  service  m  the  end  .  he  keeps  them,  like 
an  ape.  in  the  corner  of  his  jaw;  first  moutheil,  to 
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be  last  swallowed:  when  he  need>  xvhat  you  have 
crleaned,  it  is  but  ^quee/Jng  you,  aiul  .i^onKe.  you 
shall  be  dry  a<j;-ain. 

Ros.   I  understand  \ou  not,  my  lord. 

Mam.   I   am  -lad  of  it  :  a  knavish  speech   sleeps   in  a 

foolish  ear. 
Ros.  My  lord,  you  must  tell  us  where  the  bodv  is,  and 

go  with  us  to  the  kini:- 
llAM.  The  body  i^  with   the  km.;,  but  the  km-  is  not 

with  the  body.     Tlie  king  is  a  thin-  — 
Grii,.  A  thin--   mv  lord? 
IlxM.  Of   nothm-:  bring  me  lo  him.      Hide   f..x,  and 

11    ff.K  \Excnnt. 

all  alter.  '• 
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SCENH  III 

Another  room  in  the  castle. 

Enter  King,  attended. 

King.  I  have  sent  to  seek  him.  and  to  find  the  body. 
How  dangerous  is  it  that  this  man  goes  loose ! 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  law  on  him  : 
He's  loved  of  the  distracted  multitude, 
Who  like  not  in  their  judgement,  but  their  eyes  : 
And  where  'tis  so,  the  offeniler's  scourge  is  weigh'd. 
But  never  the  offence.     To  bear  all  smooth  and  even. 
This  sudden  sending  him  away  must  seem 
Deliberate  pause  ;  diseases  desperate  grown 
By  desperate  appliance  are  relieved, 
Or  not  at  all. 

Enter  Rosf-NCR.\ntz. 
How  now!  what  hath  befall'n? 
Ros.   Where  the  dead  body  i^  bestow'd,  my  lonl. 

We  cannot  get  from  him. 
I^,^,_  Hut  where  is  he? 

Ros.  Without,  my  lord;  guarded,  to  know  your  pleasure. 
King.   luring  him  before  us. 
Ros.    Ilo,  Guildenstern!   bring  in  my  lord. 

Enter  11  ami. m  ^///</ (iiH-i'i-^'^ii-i^N- 

King.   Now.  Hamlet,  wheres  Tolunius? 
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Ham.  At  supper. 
King.  At  supper!  where? 

Ham.  Not  where  he  e;il-,  but  where  he  is  e;iten  :  ;i 
certain  convocation  of  politic  worni^  are  e'en  at  liiin. 
\'our  worm  is  your  only  emperor  fur  diet:  we  fat 
all  creatures  else  to  fal  us,  and  we  fat  ourselves  for 
ma<;i;ots  :  your  fat  kin;.:  and  your  lean  be.i^.i^^u-  is  but 
variable  >civice,  two  di^hes.  but  U)  one  table:  that's 
the  end. 
King.  Alas,  alas! 

Ham.  a    man    may    fi^h    with    the    worm    that    hath 
eat   of   a    kini^s   and  cat   of  the   h.^h   that  h.aih   fed 
of  that  worm. 
King.  \\1i;it  do^t  thou  me;m  by  this? 
Ham.   Noihm--  but  to  show  you  how  a  kin.i;-  may  i,^*  a 

progress  ihrou-h  the  guts  of  a  beggar. 
Kin...  Where  i>  I'olonius  ■* 

Ham.  In  heaven  ;  >end  thither  to  see  :  if  sxnir  messenger 
hnd  him  not  there,  seek  him  i'  the  other  i)lace  your- 
self. Hut  indeed,  if  yt)U  fiml  him  not  within  this 
month.  \ou  sh;dl  no-e  him  as  you  go  up  the  stairs 
into  the  lobb\'. 
KiN(,.  Co  seek  him  there.  [To  some  Attendants. 

IJAM.    He  will  stay  till  you  come.   {Exeunt  .Attendants. 
King     1  lamlet,  this  deed,  for  thine  esi)ecial  safety, 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
l-'or  that  which  thou  hast  done,  must  send  thee  hence 
With  tiery  cpuckiiess  :  therefore  prepare  thysell  ; 
The  bark  is  ready  and  the  wind  at  help. 
The  associates  tenil,  and  e\erything  is  bent 
I'or  r.ngland. 
1  \-\ 
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Ay,  Hnmlct. 


Ham. 

King. 

Ham.  ^^^•'^^^■ 

KiN(i.  So  is  it,  if  thou  knew'st  our  purposes. 

Ham.  I  sec  a  cherub  that  sees  them.  Hut,  come  ;  lor 
Enuland!      I-arewell,  dear  mother. 

King.  Tliy  loving  father,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  My  mother:  father  and  another  is  man  and  wife  ; 
man  and  wife  is  one  tlesh ;  and  so,  my  mother. 
Come,  for  Iin;^land  !  ^Exit. 

King.   I-ollow    him    at    foot;    tempt    him    with    speed 
aboard  ; 
Delay  it  not  :  I  '11  have  him  hence  to-nis^ht : 
Away!   for  every  thin-  is  seal'd  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  the  affair:  pray  you,  make  haste. 

\E.\ci!nt  Rosi'NCKAM/  and  ( ",rii.i)i:NSTi:RN. 
And,  F.ngland,  if  my  love  thou  hold'st  at  aui^ht— 
As  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  thee  sen^e, 
Since  vet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Pavs  homage  to  us — thou  mayst  not  coldly  set 
Our  sovereign  process  ;  which  imports  at  full, 
By  letters  congruing  to  that  ettect, 
The  present  death  of  Handet.     Do  it,  Iingland  ; 
I 'or  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rages, 
And  thou  must  cure  me :  till  I  know  "tis  done, 
Howe'er  my  haps,  my  joys  were  ne'er  begun.     {Exit. 
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SCENE  IV 

A  plain  !!'  Denmark. 

Enter  FoRTiM^RAS,  a  Captain,  and  Soldiers  marching. 

Fort.  Go.  captain,  from  me  j^^reet  the  Danish  king; 
Tell  him  that  by  his  license  Fortinbras 
Craves  the  conveyance  of  a  promised  march 
Over  his  kingdom.     Vou  know  the  rendezvous. 
If  that  his  majesty  would  au.n^ht  with  us, 
W'e  shall  express  our  duty  in  his  eye  ; 
And  let  him  know  so. 

Fort.  Go  softly  on. 

[Exeunt  FciRTiN'RRAS  and  Soldiers. 

Enter  Hamlmt,  Rosmn-crantz,  Guildhnsterx, 
.ind  others. 

Ham.  Good  sir,  whose  powers  are  the^e  ? 
Capt.  They  are  of  Norway,  sir. 
Ham.  How  purposed,  sir,  I  pray  you? 
Cai'T.  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 
Ham.  Who  commands  them,  sir? 
Cart.  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fortinbras. 
Ham.  Goes  it  against  the  main  of  Poland,  sir. 
Or  for  some  frontier? 

!  ID 
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Capt.  Truly  to  speak,  and  with  no  addition, 
We  go  to  gain  a  little  patch  of  ground 
That  hath  in  it  no  profit  but  the  name. 
To  pay  five  ducats,  five,  I  would  not  farm  it  ; 
N.jr  will  it  yield  to  Norway  or  the  Pole 
A  ranker  rate,  should  it  l)e  sold  in  fee. 

Ham.  Why,  then  the  Polack  never  will  defend  it. 

Cai'T.  Yes,  it  is  already  garrison'd. 

Ha.m.  Two  thousand  souls  c.nd  twenty  thousand  ducats 
Will  not  debate  the  questittn  of  this  straw  : 
This  is  the  imposthume  of  much  wealth  and  peace, 
That  inward  breaks,  and  >hows  no  cause  without 
Why  the  man  dies.     1  humbly  thank  you,  sir. 

Capt.  God  be  wi'  you,  sir.  \Exit. 

Ros.  Will't  please  you  go,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.   I  '11  be  with  you  straight.     Go  a  little  before. 

{Exeunt  all  but  Hamli-t. 
How  all  occasions  do  inform  against  me. 
And  spur  my  aull  revenge  !     What  is  a  man. 
If  his  chief  good  and  market  of  his  time 
Be  but  to  sleep  and  feed  '^  a  beast,  no  more. 
Sure,  he  that  made  us  with  such  large  c.  .course, 
Looking  before  and  after,  gave  us  not 
That  capability  and  god-like  reason 
To  fust  in  us  unused.     Now,  whether  it  be 
Bestial  oblivion,  or  some  craven  scruple 
Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  event, 
A  thought  which,  quarter'd,  hath  but  one  jjart  wisdom 
And  ever  three  parts  ci)ward,  I  do  not  know 
Why  yet  I  live  to  say  '  This  thing  's  to  do  ; ' 
Sith  l'  have  cause  and  will  an.d  strength  and  means 
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To  do  't.     ILxaniplcs  i^n)-.s  as  earth  exhort  me  : 

W'itnes;;  this  army  of  such  mass  and  charge 

Led  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prince, 

Whose  spirit  with  divine  ambition  puffd 

Makes  mouths  at  the  invisible  event, 

Hxposini;  what  is  mortal  and  unsure 

To  all  that  fortune,  death  and  danger  dare, 

liven  for  ai    e^i^-shell.      Rightly  to  be  i^reat 

Is  not  to  stir  without  great  argument, 

But  greatly  to  ti.ui  cjuarrel  in  a  straw 

When  honour's  at  the  stake.      Ib'W  stand  I  then. 

That  have  a  fathi  r  kill'd,  a  mother  stain'd. 

Excitements  of  my  reason  and  my  blood. 

And  let  all  ^leep  ^  while  to  my  shame  I  see 

The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men, 

That,  for  a  fantasy  and  trick  of  fame, 

(,()  to  their  graves  like  beds,  fi-ht  for  a  j'lot 

Whereon  the  nunibers  cannot  try  the  cause, 

Which  i>  not  tomb  enough  and  lontir.ent 

To  hide  the  sl.iin  ?     ( >.  from  this  time  forth 

M\  thought-,  be  blood\,  or  be  nothing  worth' 


{Exit. 
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SCENE   V 

ILhinon.     A  room  in  f lie  cast /c. 

/infer  (Jui;i:n,  IIokathi,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Queen.   I  will  not  sj)eak  with  her. 

GliNT.   She  i^^  iniportun.ite,  indeed  distract: 
Her  niocjd  will  needs  be  pitied. 

Queen.  What  would  she  h.ave? 

ri':NT.  She  speaks  much  of  her  father;  says  she  hears 
There's  tricks  i'  th.e  world,  and   hems  and  beats  her 

lu.irt. 
.Spurns  en\i  )Usly  at  straws:  speaks  thini;s  in  doulit, 
Tint  ( ,irr\'  but  h.di  sense  :   her  speech  is  nothinj^'', 
\'et  the  unsh.iped  use  of  it  dotii  nM\-e 
The  hearers  to  ("llection  ;   the\-  ,iim  .it  it. 
And  liotih  the  words  up  tit  to  theuown  th(iU!:.;hts  ; 
Which,  ;is  her  w  :iks  .unl  ni  )ds  ,uui  gestures  \  icld  them, 
Indeed  would  m.ike  one  think  there  mi^ht  be  thou'^^ht, 
Thouijh  nothiii;^  surt',  \it  nuK  h  unh.ip|Mly. 

IloK.   '  luere  j^ood  she  were  spoken  with  ;   lor  she   iii.iy 
strew 
I)an<.;(  roils  c oiijet  tiiii  s  in  ill-brceilinj;  minds. 

Oui'iEN.    Let  her  come  m.  [/i.v// ( .enllem;in. 

\Asidc.\  To  my  sii  k  soul,  as  sin's  true  n  iluie  is, 
Each  toy  seems  j)r"lon;ue  to  some  j^re.it  .muss: 
So  full  of  artless  ie.dousy  is  ^uiit. 
It  spills  itself  in  te.ii  'mi,^  to  be     pilt. 
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AV-(v;Av- Ccntlenui:.    «7V//  Orui-J.IA. 
Oph.  Where  is  the  t)eauteous  majesty  of  Denmark^ 
OuF,EN.   How  now,  Ophelia! 

Oi'H.  [S/ngs.] 

How  should  I  your  true  lova  know 

l->(im  . mother  om  ? 
15y  his  cuklc  h.it  ;ind  sl.itT, 
Ami  his  s.iikI.iI  shoon. 
Queen.  Alas,  sweet  lady  what  imports  this  sono? 
Oi'H.  Say  you  :^  nay.  pray  you,  mark. 
\S!l/i^S.]        He  is  ileail  aiul  -one,  Inly, 
He  is  (le,-\d  and  L;oni'  ; 
At  his  head  a  omss-^reen  turf. 
At  his  het-ls  a  stone. 

Oh,  oh! 
(  )rMN.   Na\,  ''^!l.  0[>helia,— 

[5/;/,i,'-.s-.]     White  his  ,inoud  ,is  the  mount,,  n  snow,— 

(  )ri  1  N.   Ala--,  h'ok  here,  m\  lonl. 
',  )rn.  \Sniij;s.\ 

L.uded  with  N\M'' t  ll.iwers; 
Whiih  lievvejjt  t.'  the  :-;i.i\'    did  i;o 
With  true  Inve  sliuwers. 
KlN(,      Ih'U   do  you,  puttN    l.idv  ■* 

,),.|,     WVU.   Coil   'il\   v..u!       Iliey  >ay   the  owl   was  a 
luker^  <lau-hlrr       Lord,  we  know  uh.it  ue  are,  hut 
know  not  uhat  wem.iN  he.      Cod  bo  at  sour  tal.h- ' 
Ki\,.    (  oiULil  upon  her  hither. 

(),,,,     i',.,y  \ou,  let-  Iruo  no  words  of  this  ;  l.ut  uhen 
they  ask  you  uh.u  it  nuans,  say  you  this: 
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First  Sail.  There's  a  letter  for  you,  sir;  it  cotiies 
from  the  ambassador  that  xvas  bound  for  Eui^- 
land ;  tf  your  name  be  Horatio,  as  I  am  let  to 
kno-u'itis.  Page  127 
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rSV;/^5.|     To-morrow  is  Saint  Valentine's  day, 
All  in  the  morning  betime, 
And  1  a  maid  at  your  window, 
To  be  your  Valentine. 

KiNT,.    How  Iciii!;  h.ith  she  been  thus? 

Oi'ii.  I  hope  all  will  be  well.  We  nuist  l>e  patient: 
l)tit  I  cannot  choose  but  weep,  to  think  they  should 
lay  him  i'  the  cold  -round.  My  brother  ^luUl  know 
of  it;  and  so  I  thank  you  for  \()ur  ;^c  d  counsel. 
Come,  mv  coach!  Good  ni-ht,  ladies;  ,i;ood  ni-hl, 
sweet  ladies  ;   -ood  ni-ht,  -ood  ni-ht.  Mixit. 

King.    Follow  her  close;   -ive  her  -ood   watch,  I   pray 
^.,,^,  \lL.\it  IloRAiiu. 

C).  this  is  the  poison  of  deej)  i;rief ;  it  s{>rint,^s 
All  from  her  father's  death.     O  C.ertrude,  Gertrude, 
When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  sin,i,de  spies, 
Hut  in  battalions.      Idrst,  her  father  slain  ; 
Ne.\t,  your  son  -^one  ;  .and  he  mo>t  violent  author 
Of  his  own  just  remove  ;   the  people  mucUlied, 
Thick    and    unwholesome    in    their    thoughts    and 


w 


hisncrs, 


loroood  rolonius    death;  and  we  have  done  but 

oreenly. 
In  luii^-er-mu-;-;er  to  ml   r  him  ;   poor  <  )i«helia 
Divided  from  herscK  and  her  f.ur  jud-ement. 
Without  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere  beasts: 
L.ist,  and  .is  muih  coiit.iinini;  as  .ill  these, 
Her  brother  is  in  secret  come  from  1  r.mre  : 
leed^  on  his  wonder,  keej^s  himself  m  clouds, 
.And  w.mts  not  bu/v.eis  to  infect  Ills  ear 
With  pestilent  speeches  of  his  father  s  dc.uh  : 
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Wherein  necessity,  of  matter  be,u:Kar'd, 

Will  nothing  stick  (Hir  person  to  arraii.ni 

la  ear  and  ear.     O  my  dear  C.ertrude,  this, 

Like  to  a  nuirderin---piece,  in  many  places 

(iives  me  supertluou.  death.  {A  uohe  wit/iin. 

Qu,.-i.:n.  Alack,  what  noise  i-  this  ? 

KiNO^  Where  are  my  Swit/eis  :^    Let  them  i;uard  the 
door. 


ILii/t'y  auothcy  Gentleman. 

What  is  the  m.itter:-' 
C,  <^ ,-  Save  yourself,  my  lord  : 

The  ocean,  overpeerini;-  of  hi-  li-t, 

l-.at>  ne)t  the  thit^  with  more  imiKtuou-.  haste 

Th.m  youn-  Laerle-.,  in  a  riotou-  head, 

OerbJar-  vour  oflicer-.     The  rahhle  c.dl  him  lord  : 

Antl,  as  the  world  were  now  ])Ut  to  he- in, 

Anti([uitv  lor-ot,  cu-lom  not  known, 

The  ratitiers  ami  pi  op-,  of  every  word, 

They  cry  'Choose  we  .   Laerte-  -^hall  he  kin;^' ' 

C.ip.,  hand-  and  ton-ue-  appkiml  it  to  the  clouds  : 

'  L.ierle-  sli.dl  he  km-',  Laerle-  kin;^  !  ' 

(  )ri  !N.    How  cheerfully  on  the  f.iLe  tr.ul  they  cry! 

"  ()  this  i-  counter,  voii  f.dse  D.mi-h  do-s  ! 

King.  The  doc.r-  are' broke.  [^'oisc  -viihni. 

liiiUr  L.\i  uri  s,  aniicd .    1  )anes/'/A':.7'^/^;r. 
L\m;    Where  i-  ihi--  km- "^    .Sir-,  -land  vou  .dl  without. 
1  ).\M  s.   No,  let's  come  m. 
I^^i,K.  I  I'ray  you,  -ive  me  leave. 
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DanI'S.  We  will,  \vc  will. 

[  TZ/cy  retire  lintJioiit  the  door. 

L,m:k,   I  thank  you  ;  keep  the  door.     O  thou  vile  kiriL;-, 
Give  me  my  father! 

OuMHN.  Calmly  ;<oi)d  Laertes. 

KiNc.  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 

That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  -iant-like? 

Let  him  l;o.  Gertrude;  do  not  fear  our  person  : 

There's  such  divinity  doth  hedi^e  a  kini:, 

Th.-it  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would, 

Acts  little  of  his  will.     Tell  me,  Laertes, 

Why  thou  art  thus  incen>ed.      Let  him  !^o,  Gertrude. 

Sifcak,  man. 

Lai:k.  Where  is  my  father? 

KiNc.  Dead. 

(  )ui:i:n.  J^^it  not  by  him. 

KiN(..    Let  him  demand  hi-  fdl. 

Lai  u.    How  came  he  ilead  ?      I  '11  not  be  jut^j^led  with  : 
To  hell,  allei^dance  !  vows,  to  the  blackest  devil  ! 
Conscience  and  -race,  t(t  the  profoumle-^t  pit  ! 
I  dare  damnation,     'i"o  tlii-  point  I  >tand, 
That  both  the  worlds  1  ,i;i\e  to  nei;li;^ence, 
Let  come  what  come-  ;  only  I  11  be  revenged 
Most  throuj.,dd\-  for  my  father. 

Kixc.  Who  shall  stay  you? 

LaI'R.    M\  will,  not  all  the  world  : 

And  for  mv  me.ui-,  I   11  lui-b.md  them  so  well, 

'1  hey  -hall  j^o  f.ir  with  little. 
].^IN^(,  C  iO( 111  Laertes, 

If  you  desire  to  know  the  certainly 
Of  your  dear  father's  death,  i-  l  writ  m  >our  re\en_L;e, 
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That,  swoopstake,  you  will  drau'  both  friend  and  foe. 

Winner  and  loser  ^ 
Lair.   None  but  his  enemies. 

j^^^.,.  Will  you  know  them  then  ? 

L.m.:r.  To  hist^ood  friends  thu>  wide  I  'U  ope  my  arms; 

And  like  the  kind  life-renderini;-  pelican, 

Repast  them  with  my  blood. 
T-„.  .  Why,  now  you  speak 

Like  a  i^^ood  child  antl  a  true  gentleman. 

That  I  am  guiltless  of  your  father's  death, 

And  am  most  sensibly  in  -rief  for  it, 

It  shall  as  level  to  vour  jud-ement  pierce 

As  day  does  to  your  eye. 
Danes  [IVit/mi.]  '  I^^t  her  come  in. 

LaI'-U.    How  now  !  what  noi^e  i>  that  .•" 


ill 


Rc-ciifcr  Oriu-i.iA. 
O  heat,  dry  up  my  brains!  tear>  -even  times  salt, 
Burn  out  the  >ense  and  Mrtue  of  mine  eye! 
\\y  heaven,  thy  madnos  shall  be  paid  with  weight. 
Till  our  scale  turn  the  beam.     O  rose  of  May  ! 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  -weet  ( )phelia! 
()  heavens  '   i-'t  j^o^sible,  a  voung  maid'-  wits 
Should  be  a>  mort.d  as  an  old  man's  life? 
Nature  is  fine  m  love,  and  where  'tis  hue, 
It  sends  some  preciou-  instance  of  it>elf 
After  the  thing  it  loves. 

( )ni.  [Siui^s.] 

They  bore  him  barefic<-'l  .>"  the  bier; 
Hey  noil  noniiy.  nonny.  hey  noiiny  ; 
And  in  hih  i^ravc  niin'd  nuiny  a  tear,— 
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I-are  you  well,  my  dove! 
Lai: R.   Hadst  thou  thy  wits,  and  didst  persuade  revenQC, 

It  could  not  move  thus. 
Oph.  [Sif!gS.]       You  must  s,\n<r  a  down  a-down, 
An  you  call  him  a-do\vn-a. 

(>,  hi)w  the  wheel  becomes  it !     It  is  the  false  steward, 
that  stole  his  master's  dau^diter. 
Laf,r.  Thi^  nothing's  more  than  matter. 
Oph.  There  's  rosemary,  that's  for  remembrance;  pray, 
love,    remember:    and    there    is    pan^ies,   that's    for 
thoughts. 
Lahr.  a  document  in  madness,  thoughts  and  remem- 
brance fitted. 
Oph.  There's  fennel  for  you,  and  columbines:  there's 
rue  for  you  ;  and  here's  some  for  me  :  we  may  call  it 
herb  of  grace  o'   Sundays  :  O,  >ou  must  wear  \()ur 
rue  with   a  difference.     There's    a  daisy:    I   would 
give  you  some  \iolets,  but  they  withered  all   when 
my  father  died  :  they  say  he  made  a  good  end, — 
\SlHgS.]   For  bonny  sweet  Robin  is  all  my  joy. 
Lai-.r.  Thought  and  affliction,  passion,  hell  itself, 

She  turns  to  favour  and  to  prettiness. 
Oph.  [SiflgS.]  And  will  a'  not  come  aijain  ? 
And  will  a'  not  come  again? 
No,  no,  he  is  dead  : 
Go  to  thy  death-befl  : 
He  never  will  come  again. 

His  be..id  was  as  white  as  snow. 
All  flaxen  was  his  poll : 

He  is  gone,  he  is  gone. 

And  we  cast  awa)  moan  ■ 
God  ha'  mercy  on  his  soul ! 
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And  of  all  Christian  souls,  I  pray  God.     God  be  \vi' 
you.  [£".v/V. 

Lahr.  Do  you  sec  this,  O  God  ? 

King.  Laertes,  I  must  commune  with  your  grief, 
Or  you  deny  me  rif^ht.     Go  but  apart, 
Make  choice  of  whom  your  wisest  friends  you  will, 
And  they  shall  hear  and  jud«.(e  'twixt  you  and  me  : 
If  by  direct  or  by  collateral  hand 
They  find  us  touch'd,  we  will  our  kingdom  give. 
Our  crown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  ours, 
To  you  in  satisfaction  ;  but  if  not. 
Be  you  content  *^^o  lend  your  patience  to  us, 
And  we  shall  jointly  laliou:  with  your  soul 
To  give  it  due  content. 

Laer.  Let  tuis  be  so  ; 

His  means  of  death,  his  obscure  funeral, 
No  trophv,  sword,  nor  hatchment  o'er  his  bones, 
No  noble  rite  nor  formal  ostentation. 
Cry  to  be  heard,  as  'twere  from  hea\en  to  earth. 
That  1  must  call't  in  (juestion. 

King.  -"^^  y^u  shall ; 

And  where  the  offence  i^  let  the  gre^t  axe  fall. 
I  pray  you,  go  with  me.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  VI 

Aiiother  room  in  the  castle. 
Enter  Horatio  and  a  Servant. 

HoR.  What  are  they  that  uouhl  speak  with  me  ? 

SiLRV.  Sea-farin;.,^  men,  sir  :  they  say  they  have  letters 
for  you. 

HoR.   Let  them  come  in.  [.^^r// Servant. 

I  do  not  know  fnMii  what  part  of  the  world 
I  should  be  greeted,  if  not  from  Lord  Hamlet. 


Enter  Sailors. 

First  Sail.  God  ble::s  you,  sir. 

HoR.  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 

First  Sail.   He  shall,  sir,  an 't  j)lease  him. 

letter  for  you,  sir  :  it  comes  from  the  ambassadcM'  that 
was  bound  for  Itngland  ;  if  your  name  be  Horatio,  as 


Th 


ere  s  a 


I  am  let  to  know  it 


LS. 


HoR.  \Rcads\  'Horatio,  when  thou  shall  Iia\e  over- 
looked this,  give  these  fellows  some  means  to  the 
king:  they  have  letters  for  him.  F.rc  ^ve  were  two 
days  old  at  sea,  a  [)irate  of  very  warlike  appointment 
gave  us  chase.  Poinding  ourselves  too  slow  of  sail, 
we  put  on  a  compelled  valour,  and  in  the  graj)ple  I 
boarded  them  :  on  the  instant  they  got  clear  of  our 
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.hip  •  so  I  alone  became  their  prisoner.     'I  lu y  have 
dealt  with  me  like  thieves  „f  mercy:  but  they  knew 

h  It  they  ciul  ,  1  am  to  do  a  -ood  turn  fcr  them. 
1  ct  the  kim;  have  the  letters  I  have  sent;  and  lepa.r 
thou  to  me  with  as  much  speed  as  thou  wouldest  tly 
death  1  have  words  to  speak  in  thine  ear  wiH  make 
thee  dumb:  vet  are  they  much  too  li.^ht  for  the  oore 
of  the  matter.       These  ;.ood   fellows  will  bn.v^   thee 

iKTc  I  am.  Kosencrant'.  and  C.uilden.tern  hold 
then-  course  for  !•  upland  :  of  them  1  Ii:ive  much  to 
tell    thee,      bareuell.      He   that  thou   knowcst    thine, 

II  AMI  11.' 

Lome,  1  will  make  you  way  for  the.e  your  letters  , 
\„d  dot  the  s  Acdier,  ih.it  you  m.iy  direct  me 
1,,  h„„  f,-o,u  whom  vou  brou-ht  them.  [L.xcniif. 
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SCENE  VII 

^J iiotlicr  room  in  the  castle. 
Enter  KiNt.  and  Lai:rti:s. 

KiN(;.   Now  must  your  conscience  my  acquittance  seal, 
And  you  must  put  mc  in  your  hc.irt  for  friend, 
Sith  vou  have  heard,  and  with  a  knowing;  ear, 
T    It  he  which  hath  your  nnhle  father  slain 
Pur-^ued  my  life 

l^Ai  K.  It  well  a])]»ears:   hut  teU  mc 

Why  you  proceedeil  not  a^.unst  these  feats, 
So  cnineful  and  so  c.ipital  in  nature. 
As  by  your  s.ifety.  wisdom,  all  thin^^s  else, 
Ndu  m.unl\-  \  ere  stnr'd  up. 

]^,,^(-_  o,  for  two  special  reasons  ; 

Which  may  to  vou  perhaps  seem  much  unsinew'd, 
lUit    yet   to    mc    they   are    stron;^^       The    i[ueen    his 

mother 
Lives  .ilmost  li\'  his  looks,  ,md  for  nusclf — 
>,       virtue  or  in\   pl,ii;ue,  he  it  either  which — 

le's  so  conjuni  ti\e  to  my  life  .md  s(nd, 
Ih.it,  as  the  st.u'  mo\es  not  lut  in  his  sphere. 
1  lould  not  but  b\   her        i'he  otlui  motive. 
W'hv  to  ,1  pubiii   count  1  mi>;ht  not  i^o, 
I-.  the  '.Mc.it  lo\r  the  iieiier.d  gender  be.ir  him  , 
\\  ho,  dipping  ,ill  his  faults  in  their  atfeaion, 
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Would,  like  the  sprin;^  that  turneth  wood  to  stone, 
Convert  his  -yves  to  graces  ;  so  that  my  arrows, 
Ton  slightly  tnnherM  for  so  loud  a  wind, 
Would  have  reverted  to  my  bow  again. 
And  not  where  I  had  ainiil  them. 
Lair.   And  so  have  I  <<.  noble  father  lost  ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms, 
Whose  worth,  if  praises  may  go  back  again. 
.->tood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  age 
1-or  her  perfection-,;  but  my  revenge  will  -ome. 
KiN<..    Hreak   not  your  sleeps  for  that:  you    must  not 
think 
Th.il  we  are  made  of  stuff  so  flat  and  dull 
TImI  we  cm  let  our  beard  \^r  shook  with  danger 
And    ihmk    it    p.istime.       \'ou     shortly    shall     hear 

more. 
1  loved  \oiir  fatlui-.  and  we  love  our^c-lf ; 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  \ou  to  im.igme— 

I'.iitcr  It  Messenger. 

1 1.  )\\   11'  i\\  '    what  news  ^ 
;\|i  ^-,  Letter-,  iii\   lord,  from  II. unlet  ; 

I  liH  lo  \Miii   ni.iiestv  ;   thi>  to  the  ([iieen 
ki\<.     1  loin  llanilil'   w  ho  brou-ht  them  :' 
Mess,   s.uloi--,  m\  lord,  they  say;  I  saw  them  not  : 

'1  he\   were  given  me  b\   (l.indio;   lu;re(ei\eil  them 

(  )t  him  that  bi.iuedil  tin  m. 
l^jN^,,  L.urtcs.  you  sh.d!  hear  thein. 

1  ,,jvc  us.  \/i\if  Messenger. 

[A\w</,v  j  •  High  and  might}.  \  ou   .hall  kiio,-,  1  .im   -el 
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naked  on  your  kingdom.  To-morrow  shall  1  beg 
leave  to  see  yom  kingly  eyes  :  when  I  shall,  first 
asking  your  pardon  thereunto,  recount  the  occasion 
(if  my  sudden  and  more  strange  return.        Hamli-t.' 

What  should  this  mean  ''     Arc  all  the  rest  come  back  ? 

Or  is  it  some  abuse,  and  no  such  thing? 
LaI'R.    Know  vou  the  hand? 
KiN(..  Tis  Hamlet's  character.     '  Naked  ! ' 

And  in  a  postscript  here,  he  says  '  alone." 

Can  you  advise  me  ? 
Lai  R.   I  m  lost  in  it,  my  lord.     P.ut  let  him  come  ; 

It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart, 

That  1  shall  Hxe  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth, 

'  Thus  didest  thou.' 
]^l^^,_  If  it  be  so,  Laertes — 

A^  how  should  it  be  so?  how  otherwise?— 

Will  vou  be  ruled  by  me  ':' 

laik.  ■^.^''  "^y  ^'■^^^^ • 

So  you  will  not  o'crrule  me  to  ,i  peace. 

KlX(..    To  thine  own  pe;>cc.      It"  he  '.c  now  relunid, 
As  checking  at  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 
No  moa-  to  untlcrtake  it,  I  wdl  work  him 
To  an  exploit  !iov>   ripe  in  my  de\ice, 
Under  the  which  he  shall  ii<.l  choose  but  fall  : 
And  for  his  dc.ith  no  wind  "f  blame  shall  breathe, 
I'.ul  even  his  molher  shall  uncharge  the  practice 
And  call  it  accident. 

1  yvi  K  My  l"i'b  1  '\''''  ''^'  ''"''-'^'  '• 

'[  !(C  r.ithci.  if  vou  couM  'leM-e  it  so 
That  I  might  be  the  organ. 


'I 


HAMLET 


[act 


IV. 


KiNC.  It  lalls  ri;^ht. 

Vou  have  been  talk'd  of  since  your  travel  much, 
And  that  in  Hamlet's  hearin<j:.  for  a  quality 
Wherein,  they  say,  you  shine;  your  ^un".  of  part^ 
Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  from  him 
As  did  that  one,  and  that  in  my  rei;ard 
Of  the  unworthiest  siege. 
Lai;r.  What  part  is  ih.il,  my  lord? 

KlN<;.   A  very  riband  in  the  cap  of  )0'ith, 
\et  neetlful  too  :  for  \ (Uith  in)  less  become^ 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wear-^ 
Than  settled  age  his  sables  and  hi-  nv  jtl>. 
Importing  health  and  graveness.     Two  months  since, 
Here  \va<  a  gentleman  of  Normandy  :  - 
I  've  seen  myself,  and  served  against,  die  I'rench, 
And  they  can  well  on  horseb.ick  :   but  this  gallant 
Had  witchcraft  in  t  ;   he  grew  unto  ins  -^e.il, 
And  to  sudi  wondrous  doiii-  brought  his  horse, 
As  had  he  been  incupsed  ;md  demi-n.itured 
With  the  br.ive  be.\-t  ;   so  fir  hi   loppd  my  thought 
That  I,  in  forgery  of  sha])e^  and  tneks, 
Came  -hort  of  what  he  did. 
,   HI.  A  Norman  was  t  ? 

Kino.  .V  Xorm.m. 

Laik.    I'pon  m\  hie,  Lainoini. 

KiNr,.  The  \ery  same. 

I.AIK.    I  know   him  wll     he  i  ^  the  brooch  indeeil 

And  L;em  i.l  ,dl  the  n.ilKHi 
K.lN(i.    He  m.uL  confession  of  vou, 

And  gave  you  such  a  masterly  report 

I'or  .irt  and  e.\crci  •.'  in  your  defence 
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And  for  your  rapier  most  especial, 
That  he  crictl  out,  'twould  be  a  si,<;ht  indeed 
If  one  could  match  you  :  the  scrimers  of  their  nation, 
He  swore,  had  neither  motion   i^uard,  nor  eye, 
If  you  opposed  them.     Sir,  this  report  of  his 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  hi>  envy 
That  he  could  nothing  do  hut  wish  and  beg 
Your  sudden  loming  o'er,  to  play  with  him. 
Now,  out  of  tlii- — 
],\i.;k.  What  out  of  this,  my  lord  ? 

Kino.   Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  you  ? 
Or  are  vou  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart  ? 
Laer.  \\'h\  a.^k  you  this? 

kiNo.    Not  that  1  think  you  did  not  Ion  e  your  father; 
lUit  th.il  I  know  love  i>  'hegun  by  time. 
And  that  I  ^ee,  in  pa>>ages  of  pro^l, 
Timi   (|u;ilitks  the  sp.irk  and  fiic  of  it. 
There  livc^  within  the  very  llaine  of  love 
A  kimi  of  wick  or  .nuffthat  will  abate  it: 
And  nothing  is  a;  a  like  goo(lne:^s  still. 
For  goodness,  growing  to  .i  plurisy, 
Dies  in  hi^  own  too  much  .   that  \'.e  woiiKl  do 
We  should  d.iwlun  we  would  ;  f.-rthis  'w.  .uld' changes 
And  hatli  al>.ite!ii''nts  and  delays  as  maiiv 
A     there  .ire  tongues,  are  hands,  are  accidents  ; 
And  then  this  'should'  is  like  a  spen<lthrift  si^h. 
That  hurts  bv  ea-in;.^      !'-ut.  to  the  (juick  o"  the  ulcer  : 
llar.ii'  t  comes  b.u  k  ;   what  wou!<l  you  undertake. 
To  show  \(uii-^elf  viiur  fatlier's  m)V,  in  deed 
More  tli.m  in  wonls  ? 
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L.\i-:k.  To  cut  his  throat  i'  the  cluirch. 

Ki\<..    No  place  indeeil  should  murder  sanctuarize  ; 
Revenj^e  should  have  no  bounds.     But,  _t;ood  Laertes, 
Will  \()U  do  this,  keep  close  within  your  chamber. 
Hamlet  return'ti  shall  know  you  are  come  home: 
We'll  {)ul  on  those  shall  praise  your  excellence 
And  set  a  double  varnish  on  the  fame 
'I'lie  Fri-nchnian  ;.4^a\e  you,  brin^  \ou  in  tine  to;>.ietlRr, 
And  Wilder  on  Nour  heads  :   he,  beiii;^''  remiss, 
Most  i^ciierous  and  free  from  all  contrivini^, 
Will  not  peruse  the  foils;   so  that  with  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  shuftlin!^^  you  ma\-  cIkwsc 
i\  sword  unbated,  and  m  a  pass  oi  practice 
Reciuite  him  for  your  father. 

L.\i  K.  I  will  tio't  : 

And.  for  th.at  purpose  I  11  anoint  my  -^wor(l. 
I  l)oui;ht  an  unction  of  a  mountebank, 
So  mortal  th.it  but  dip  .i  kiiife  in  it. 
Where  it  draws  blood  no  cataplasm  so  rare. 
Collected  from  .ill  --imples  th.it  ha\e  virtue 
I'nder  the  moon,  cm  s.ue  the  thini^  fron.  de.itli 
Th.it  is  but  scr.ilch'tl  with.il  :    I  '11  touch  my  pomt 
With  this  cont.i''ion,  that,  if  1  -.ill  him  slightly, 
It  m,i\-  be  (b'.ith. 

Kino.  I.et  's  further  think  of  this  ; 

WeiL,di  what  (onxcnience  both  of  lime  and  iiu.ins 
Ma\'  fit  Us  to  our  sh.'.pe     if  this  sliould  f.iil, 
And  th.il  our  dnft  look  through  our  b.ul  perform. nice, 
'Twerc  better  not  ass.iy'd  ;   therefore  this  project 
.should  h;  "e  a  !)ack  or  second,  th.it  iniL;ht  IkjKI 
If  this  did  bl.i-t  m  jtroof.      .Soft!   Irt  me  see  : 
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We'll  make  a  solemn  waiter  on  your  cuiminjrs  : 

1  ha  t : 

When  in  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry — 

As  make  your  bouts  more  violent  Id  that  eni-l — 

And  that  he  ealls  foi     iwik,  I  "11  have  prepared  him 

A  chalice  for  the  nonce,  whereon  Ijut  sippini^, 

If  he  l)\"  chance  e^tape  \our  \eiu)m'd  stuck, 

Our  purpose  may  hold  there.      Ihit  stay,  what  noise? 


i 


Etitcr  (Jli:il\. 

How  now,  sweet  queen  ! 

Oui:i-N".   One  woe  d(jtti  tiL.ul  upon  another^  heel, 
So  fast  the)  follow  ;  Nour  sifter'-,  ilrown'tl,  Laertes. 

Lai.k.    Drown  il !     O,  where? 

(JuI':I':n.    There  i-  a  \\illo\\  ^tows  aslant  a  i)rook, 
That  shows  hi^  hoar  lea\es  m  the  u;lass\"  stre.im  ; 
There  with  fantastic  i^arl.uuis  (b  '  >he  conu 
( )f  crow-tlo\\er>.  nettles,  daisies    .uul  loii;^  purples 
Th.it  liberal  shepherds  _u;i\e  .i  grosser  name, 
Hut  our  cold  maids  do  ilcad  men's  fim;ers  call  them 
Ihire.  on  the  pendent  homd''^  her  coronet  weeds 
(  l.imlieiim;  to  hanu;,  ,in  en\ious  slixcr  broke; 
\\  lull  down  her  weeds   tid|iliies  .md  herself 
I  c  II  in  the  weeping  brook,     1  I er  <  lollies  s|iie,id  w  i(K 
i\nd  nierm.iid-like  .tw  lide  the\   boie  Ik  i-  up  . 
\\  hid)  linie  slu    I  h.mUd  sll.ltc  hi  -  of  c  ild  tunes  ; 
.\s  (ine  i!n  .ip.ible  of  her  ow  n  dist  ress, 
(  )r  bke  .1  (  re.ilure  ii.iti\  e  M\y\  uuhu  d 
I    iilo  tli.it  '.  Il  nient  :   but  loi  l;  il  (  ould  not  be 
bill  til, It  111  !  :^,ii  Hunts,  he;i\  \-  \'  itli  their  drink, 
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Pull'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 
I  .^j,;,..  Mas,  then  she  is  drown'd? 

Oui'HN.   Drown'd.  drownd. 

LAf  K.  Too  much  of  water  hast  thou,  poor  Ophelia, 
And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tears  :  l)ut  yet 
It  is  (lur  trick  ;   nature  her  custom  holds. 
Let  shame  say  what  it  will :  when  these  are  gone. 
The  woman  will  be  out.     Adieu,  my  lord  : 
I  have  a  speech  of  hre,  that  fain  would  bla/.e, 
But  that  this  folly  douts  it.  [H.xif. 

Y^x^Q  I.et  's  follow.  Gertrude  ; 

How  much  I  had  to  do  to  cdm  his  r.it^e ! 
Now  fear  I  this  wUl  i^ive  it  start  ai^^un  ; 
Therefore  let's  follow.  {Exeunt. 


Act 
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QuiKN.  (hii  ;ciii'  (iiitli  trtiiil  npo)t  iu;rtlur\  ltt't\ 
So   fast   tlicv  /olii>iV :   Yoin  .■■       ■ 


I  act  lis. 
Lai  K.   I)ni:vii'  J !  (K  a'/nii 
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SCRXE  I 


A  churchyard. 

[Inter  two  Cltnvns,  li'ith  spades,  etc. 

First  Clo.  Is  she  to  be  buried  in  Christian  burial  that 
wilfully  seeks  her  own  salvition  ? 

Second  Clo.  I  tell  thee  she  i> ;  and  tlierefore  make 
her  grave  Ntraight :  the  crowner  hath  sat  on  her,  and 
finds  it  Christian  burial. 

riKHT  Ci-o.  How  can  that  be,  uidess  she  drowned 
herself  in  her  own  ilefence  ? 

Second  Clo.  Why,  tis  found  so. 

First  Clo.  It  nu:  t  be  '  se  offentlendo '  ;  it  cannot  bo 
else.  I'or  here  lies  the  point;  if  I  dnjwn  myself 
wittingly,  it  argues  an  act ;  and  an  act  hatli  three 
branches;  it  is,  to  act,  to  do,  a-'id  to  perform;  argal, 
she  drowned  herself  wittingly. 

Second  Clo.   Nay,  but  hear  sow,  goodman  ilelver. 

First  Ci.o.  Ciive  me  leave.  Here  lies  the  water; 
good;  iiere  stands  the  man;  good;  if  the  man  j^o 
to  this  w..*er  and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will  he,  .lill 
he,  he  i^oes  ;  mark  you  that  ;  but  if  the  water  come 
N)  him  atid  drown  him,  he  drowns  not  himself 
argal,  he  that  is  \\o\.  guilty  of  his  own  deatji  shortens 
not  hi--  own  lile. 

Second  Clo.   But  i>  this  law  ^ 

'39 


^fW 


HAMLET 


[act 


First  Clo.  Av,  marry,  is't;  crowner's  quest  law. 

Second  Clo.  Will  you  ha'  the  truth  on  't?  If  this  had 
not  been  a  jj^entlewoman,  she  should  have  been  buried 
out  o"  Christian  burial. 

First  Clo.  Why.  there  thou  say'st :  and  the  more  pity 
that  t^-^reat  folk  should  have  countenance  in  this  world 
to  dnjwn  or  hanj^-  themselves,  more  than  their  even 
Christian  Come,  my  spade.  There  is  no  ancient 
gentlemen  but  sj^ardeners,  ditchers  and  grave-makers  : 
they  hold  up  .\dam's  profession. 

Si-coND  Clo.  Was  he  a  <.,fentleman  ? 

First  Clo.  A'  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arms. 

Si-coM)  Clo.  Whv,  he  had  none. 

First  Clo.  \\'hat.  art  a  heathen?  How  dost  thou 
understand  the  Scripture  ?    The  .Scripture  says  Adam 


tli^'^q'ed 


Kill  Id 


le    (li; 


without     arms?       I 


put 


another  (piestiun  to  thee  :  if  thou  cUiswerest  me  not 
to  the  j'urposc.  confess  thyself — 

Sf.com)  Clo.  (io  to. 

I  iRsr  Cli>.  What  is  lie  that  builds  stron>.,^er  than  fither 
tlie  lua^oii,  the  shii)W  riidit,  or  the  carpenter? 

Slcono  Clo,  TIk  gallouh-maker  ;  lor  that  frame  out- 
1i\-e->  a  thous.md  tenants. 

First  Ci.d.  '  like  thy  wit  well,  in  _i;ooil  faith  :  the 
gallows  does  well;  but  how  (loe->  it  well?  it  does 
well  to  those  t!iat  do  ill:  now  thoi',  do>t  ill  to  say  the 
g.dl(n\s  is  built  stronger  than  the  church  :  argal,  the 
gallows  iiia\'  do  .>(.'    to  thee.       T'    t  again,  come. 

Si'.Co.NO  (  L' >.  'Who  buili]-^  stronger  than  a  mason,  a 
shi])wnglit.  or  .i  c.upcnter  !^ ' 

First  Ci/'    ;\\-,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke. 
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SixoND  Clo.   Marry,  now  I  can  tell. 

First  Clo.  To't. 

Second  Clo.   Mass,  I  cannot  tell. 

Ell  fry  IIamlI'T  ninf  Hokatio,  a/ay  off. 

First  Clo.  Cudgel  thy  brains  no  more  about  it,  for 
your  dull  ass  will  not  mend  his  pace  with  l)eating  ; 
and,  when  you  are  asked  this  question  next,  say  'a 
grave-maker':  the  houses  that  he  makes  last  till 
doomsday.  Co,  get  thee  to  \'aughan  :  fetch  me  a 
stoup  of  ]ic}uor.  [Exit  Second  Clown. 

[He  digs,  ami  siiigs.'\ 

in  ynutli,  when  I  did  Imc,  did  love, 

McthouL^ht  it  was  very  sweet, 
To  contract,  C),  the  time,  for-a  my  behove, 
O,  methought,  there-a  was  nothin^-a  meet. 
Ham.    Has  thi>  feilow  no   feeling  of  his  business,  that 

he  >ings  at  grave-making? 
HoR.     Custom    hatli    made    it    in    him    a    property    of 

easiness. 
il  \\i.   'Tis  e'en  so:  the  hand  of  I'ttle  employmerii.  hath 

the  daintier  sense. 
'•IRST  Clo.   [S/^/^'-s".] 

But  -v^c  with  his  stealing  step.s. 

Hath  claw'd  me  in  his  clutch. 
And  hath  ship[)ed  me  intii  liie  laiul. 

As  if  I  h.id  never  been  such. 

\  Tliyo-d'^  itf'  a  skull. 

\\.\\\.  Th.it  skull   had  a  tongue   in   it,   .iiid   could  sing 

once     how  the  knave  iouK  it   to  the  gnmnd,  as  if  it 

were  Cain's  j.iw-bone.  th, It  did  the  first  murder!     It 

might  be  the  p  ite  of  .i  politician,  which  this  ass  now 
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o'er-reaches  ;  one  that  would  circum\'cnt  find,  might 
it  not  ? 

HoR.   It  nii''ht,  'in^  lord. 

Ham.  (^r  of  a  courtier  ;  w  hich  could  sa)'  '  (iood-niorrow, 
sweet  lord  !  IIovv  d(»t  thiui,  ^.wect  lord  ?  This  might 
be  my  lord  such-a-oiie,  that  praised  \w\  lord  such-a- 
one's  horse,  when  he  meant  t(j  beg  it;  might  it  not? 

Hok.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  e'en  so :  and  now  my  Ladv  Worm's ; 
chapless,  and  knocked  about  the  mazzard  with  a 
sexton's  spade :  here  s  tine  revolution,  an  we  had 
the  trick  to  sect.  Did  tliese  bones  cost  no  more  the 
breeding,  liut  to  play  at  loggats  with  em?  mine  ache 
t(y  think  on  t. 

I- IK, ST  Clo.  [Sings ^^ 

A  pick-a.\f,  .uid  <i  s['.r!(',  a  snadc, 

i'or  ami  a  shnuiilini,''  shrei  : 
C),  a  p.;     r  clay  ior  tn  be  made 

I'Or  .such  a  guest  i.-^  iiirct 

yriiyoii's  II /^  atiothcK  skull. 
Ham.  There's  another;  whv  nia\'  not  that  be  lIic  skud 
of  a  lawyer.^  \\  liei'c  be  Ins  i|uiddities  now,  his 
quillets,  his  cases,  his  tenures,  ;uul  his  trick  '  ?  win- 
does  he  suiter  ti\is  rude  kna\e  now  to  knock  him 
about  the  sconce  with  a  dirtv  slu)\cl,  and  will  iu)t 
tell  him  of  his  action  of  battery?  Hum:  Thi^ 
fellow  might  be  in  "s  time  a  ;^reat  buyer  if  kuul,  with 
his  statutes,  his  recuj^nizances,  his  fines,  his  doublj 
voudu.rs,  his  recoxei  les  :  is  this  the  fine  of  his  hues, 
and  tlur  recoxery  ol  hi^  lecov  cries,  to  have  his  fine 
pate  lull  (if  fine  dirt  '  will  !iis  \ouchers  xouch  him  no 
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Seconii  Cia».  ■//  lio  builds stronm'r  than  a  mason, 
a  slitf^-icn^lit  or  a  carpentt'r.^ ' 

FiKbT  C;.<>.   .  ly,  ttll  inc  that,  ani^  unyoke. 
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more  of  his  purchases,  and  double  ones  too,  than  the 
length  and  breadth  of  a  pair  of  indentures?  The 
very  conveyances  of  his  landb  will  hardly  lie  in  this 
box  :  and  must  the  inheritor  himself  have  no  more, 
ha? 

HoR.   Not  a  j(jt  more,  my  lord. 

Ham.    Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-skins  ? 

lIoK.  Ay.  my  lord,  and  of  calf-skins  too. 

H.A.M.  They  are  sheep  and  calves  which  seek  out  assur- 
ance in  that.  I  will  ^pcak  to  this  fellow.  Whose 
grave  's  this,  sirrah  ? 

First  Clo.   Mine,  sir. 

[Stf/gS.]       O,  a  pi:  of  clay  for  in  be  made 
For  such  a  Lrucst  is  meet. 

Ham     I  think  it  be  thine  indeed  :   for  th(Hi  lie^t  in  t. 

First  Clo.  \'ou  lie  out  on  t,  sir,  and  therefore  'tis  not 
yours;  for  my  j)art,  I  do  not  lie  int.  and  yet  it  is 
mine. 

Ham.  Thou  dost  lie  in  t,  to  be  in  t  and  s.iv  it  is  thine  : 
'tis  for  the  dead,  not  for  the  (juick  ;  therefore  thou 
best. 

Fiksi  Clo.    Tis  atjuicklie.  sir;   'twill  aw;iy  again,  from 

me  to  \()u. 
H  \M    W  h.il  Mian  dost  thou  dig  it  for? 
liRs  1  Clo     lor  no  man.  sir. 
Ham.   \\  h.it  worn. in,  th.cn  ?> 
FiRsr  Clo    F"or  none,  neillui 
1 1  \M     Who  is  to  bi'  buried  ml  ? 
liKsi  (  i.o.   (  ine   ill. a  w.is  .1  woman,  sir;  but.  rest   lur 

soul,  she  's  ^.\k\\k\ 
Ham     How   .ibsohite   the   kn.i\eis!   we   must  spcik  by 
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the  card,  or  equivocation  will  undo  us.  By  the  Lord, 
Horatio,  this  three  years  I  have  taken  note  of  it :  the 
a"-c  is  ufown  ^o  picked  that  the  toe  of  the  peasant 
comes  so  near  the  heel  of  the  courtier,  he  L^alls  his 
kibe.  IIow  lon;^^  ha>t  thou  been  a  ^rave-maker  .^ 
TiKS  r  Cu).  Of  all  the  days  i'  the  year,  I  came  to't  that 
day  that  our  last  kini;  liandet  overcame  Tortinbras. 
Ham.   How  long  is  that  ^ince.-' 

I'lKST  Clo.   Cannot  you  tell  that?'  every   fool  can   tell 
that;   It  \\a^   the  very  day    that   youn^-    Hamlet  wa- 
born  :  he  that  i>  mad,  and  sent  into  lingland. 
Ham.  Ay,  marry,  why  was  he  sent  into  lingland? 
l-'ikST  Ci.o.  Why,  beiau^e  a'  wa-.  mad  ;  a'  >hall  recover 
his  wits  there;  or,  if  a'  do  not,  it's  no  great  matter 
there. 
Ham.   Why? 
liK->r  Cl.o.    Twill  not  be  seen  in   him  there;  there  the 

men  .ue  a-  mad  as  lie. 
1  1am.    1  b'W  I  ,uiie  he  iii-id  ' 
I'iKsi  (I  (I    \'ery  stian-ely,  they  say. 
1  1am.    H;av  '  stran-el\     ' 
1  iKsi  (  lo     laitli,  e'en  with  lo.sini;  his  wits. 
1  [am.    Tpon  what  ;j,r<uind  '^ 
1  lusi    (  i'>      Win,    here    in    I  )enni.uk       I     have    been 

sexton  here,  man  ami  bo\ .  thirty  \ears. 
Ham.    1  lo\v   Ion-  will  a  in.m  lu    \    the  e.irth  nv  he  n't:-* 
I'lk-vr   Cl.o.    r    tailh.    it  a'  be   not    rolti  n    liefore  a'   die, 
a'    will    last    \ou    -^oim-   ei.uhl    year   or    nine   year,    a 
t.iiiiK  r  w  lil  la-^l  \oii  nine  year. 
Ha.m.   \\\\\  he  iiiviie  than  another? 
I'lKsr  Ci.o.  Why,  sir,  his  hide  is  so  i.mned  with  his 
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trade,  that  a'  will  keep  out  water  a  i^reat  while  ;  and 
3-()ur  water  is  a  sore  decayer  of  your  dead  Ix^dy. 
Here's  a  skull  now:  this  skull  has  lain  in  the  earth 
three  and  twenty  years. 

Ham.  Whose  was  it? 

I'ikST  Clo.  a  mad  fellow's  it  was  :  whose  do  you  think 
it  was  ? 

Ham,   Nay,  I  know  not. 

I'iRsr  Clo.  a  pestilenee  on  him  for  a  mad  rogue!  a' 
poured  a  Hagon  of  Rhenish  (jn  my  head  once.  This 
same  skull,  sir,  was  Vorick's  skull,  the  king's  jester. 

H,\M.  This? 

I'iRsr  Ci-u.    lien  that. 

Ham.   Let    me    see.     [Takes   the    s/culL]     Alas,    poor 
N'orick  !     I  knew  him,  Horatio:  a  fellow  of  infinite 
jest,  of  most  e.xcellent  fancy  :  he  hath  borne  me  on 
his  hack  a  thousand  times;  and  now    how  abhorred 
in  my  imagination  it  is!   my  gorge  rises  at  it.      Here 
hung  those  lips  that  I  have  kissed  I  know  not  how 
oft.      Where   be   your  gibes   now?    your    -ambols? 
your  songs?  your   flashes  of  merriment,  that  were 
wont   to   set    the   table   on   a   roar?     Xot   one    now, 
to    mock    \()ur    own    grinning?    quite    chop-fallen:^ 
Now  get   you    to    m\    lady'.s   chamber,   antl  tell   her, 
let  her  paint  an   inch  thick,  to  this  favour  she  must 
come;    make  her  laugh  at  that.      Prithee,   Horatio, 
tell  me  one  thing. 
Hoi^   What's  that.  n\\  lor(P 
Ham.    i)ost  tho    think  Alexander  looked  o'  this  fa.-duon 

i'  tlie  earth  ? 
1 1<  >!•:.    li'en  so. 
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Ham.   And  suilU  so  ?  pah  !  [Puts  dou'u  the  skull. 

1I(»K.    1-ycn  so,  my  lord. 

ll.\M.    To  what   l)asc   uses    \vc    may   return,    Horatio! 
Why  may  not  miai^ination  trace  the  nol^le  dust  of 
Alexander,  tdl  he  find  it  stoppin-'  a  bun^-hole? 
HoK.    '  Twere  to  consider  too  curiously,  to  consider  so. 
Ham.   No,  faith,  not  a  jot ;  but  to  follow  him  thither 
\Mlh  modesty  enouj^h,  and  likelihood  to  lead  it:  as 
thus  :  .Alexander  died,  Alexander  was  buried,  Alex- 
ander  returneth   into  du^t ;    the  dust    is   earth ;    of 
earth  we  make  loam  :  and  why  of  that  loam,  whereto 
he  was  converteil,  mii;ht  they  not  stop  a  beer-barrel? 
Imperious  Ca  sar,  dead  and  turn'd  to  clay, 
Mii;-ht  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  : 
O,  that  that  earth,  which  kept  the  world  in  awe, 
Sht)uUl  i)atch  a  wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw! 
But  soft !  but  soft !  aside  :  here  comes  the  king, 

J  in  til-    rriesl>,    etc.,   in  pyoccssioii :    the    Corpse   of 
()i'11i:lia,    LAikii:s    and   ^\onxwcV'>  fall 07c nig ; 
KiN(;,  (jri:i:N,  fheiy  tnii//s,  etc. 
The  (luecn,  the  courtiers  :  who  i^  this  they  follow  ? 
And  with  such  m.umcd  rites?     This  doth  betoken 
The  cor.-^e  they  follow  did  with  desiterate  hand 
1-ordo  its  own  life  :  'twas  of  some  estate. 
Cinich  we  awhde,  and  mark. 

[Retiniig  ivith  Horatio. 

Lai  K.   What  (cremony  else? 

Ham.    1  hat  i  •  Laertes,  .i  very  noble  youth  ;  mark. 
Lamk.  \\'iiat  (tremons  else.-' 
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First  Priest.   Her  otjscquics  have  been  as  far  enlarged 
As  we  have  warrantise  :  her  aeath  was  tUnibtful  ; 
And,  but  that  great  command  o'ersways  the  order, 
She  shoukl  in  ground  unsanctihed  havj  lodgetl 
Till  the  last  trumpet ;  for  charitalde  prayers, 
Shards,  flints  and  pebl.'les  should  be  thrown  on  her: 
\ei  here  she  is  alKnv'd  her  virgin  crants. 
Her  maiden  strewments  and  the  bringing  home 
Of  bell  and  burial. 

Lai:r.   Must  there  no  more  be  done? 

First  Prii:st.  No  more  be  done: 

We  should  profane  the  service  of  the  dead 
To  sing  a  recjuiem  and  such  rest  to  her 
.'\s  to  peace- parted  souls. 

Lai:r.  Lay  her  i'  the  earth  : 

And  from  her  fair  antl  unpolluted  tlesh 
May  violets  spring!    I  tell  thee,  churlish  priest, 
A  ministering  angel  shall  my  -,ister  be. 
When  thou  liest  howling. 

H.\M.  What,  the  fair  Ophelia  ! 

Oiji-;i;\.  Sweets  to  the  sweet :  farewell ! 

[Siaift'i'iiigJIo-d'eys. 
I  hoped  thou  shouldst  have  been  my  Hamlet's  wife; 
I  thought  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet  maid, 
And  not  have  strew'd  thy  grave. 

Lakr.  ( ),  treble  woe 

Fall  ten  t'.iics  treble  on  that  cursed  head. 
Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
De})rived  thee  of!      I  h)ld  off  the  jarth  awhile, 
Till  I  have  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms  : 

[Leaps  into  flic  grave. 
'47 


I:! 


HAMLET 


[act  v. 


Now  ])ilc  your  dust  upon  the  (juick  and  dead, 
Till  of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made, 
To  o'ertop  old  Pclion,  or  the  skyish  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 
Ham.  ' .■Uh'aiicii!,'^.]  What  is  he  whose  i^rief 

Bears  >uch  an  empliasis?  wliose  phrase  of  sorrow 
Conjures    the    wandering;    stars,    and    make's    them 

stand 
Like  wonder-wounded  hearers?     This  is  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane.  [Leaps  info  the  grave. 

Lai:u.  'I"he  devil  take  thy  soul ! 

\G  yap  pi  nig  ivith  him. 
Ham.  Thou  pray'^t  not  well. 

I  ])rithee,  take  thy  fini.;ers  from  my  throat ; 
I-or.  thou;<h  I  am  not  splenitive  and  rash, 
\  et  have  I  something  in  me  dangerous. 
Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear :  hold  off  thy  h;nd. 
Kino.   Pluck  them  asunder. 
Oi-i:f-N.   Hamlet,  Hamlet! 
All.  Gentlemen, — 
HoK.  Good  my  lord,  l)e  (jU'Ct. 

[77/r  .\ttendants  part  them,  a)id  they 
come  out  of  the  grave. 
Hanl  Why,  I  will  fight  with  him  upon  this  theme 

Until  my  eyelids  will  no  longer  wag. 
Oil  IN.  O  my  son,  wh.it  theme? 
Ha>l   I  loved  (Ophelia  :  forty  thousand  brothers 
('ould  not,  with  all  their  iiuantity  of  love. 
Make  up  my  sum.     What  wilt  thou  do  for  her? 
KiN(..  O,  lie  is  niad    Laertes. 
Ori:i-:N.   For  love  o*  God,  forbear  him. 
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Ham.  'Swounds,  show  me  what  thou  'It  do  . 

Woo't  weep:*  woo't  fight?  woo't   fa.->t  ?  woo 't  tear 

thyself? 
Woo't  drink  up  eisel?  eat  a  crocodile? 
I  '11  do 't.     Dost  thou  come  here  to  whine  ? 
To  outface  me  with  leaping  in  her  grave? 
He  buried  quick  with  her,  and  so  will  I  : 
And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountams,  let  them  throw 
Millions  of  acres  on  us,  till  our  ground, 
Singeing  its  pate  against  the  burning  zone, 
Make  Ossa  like  a  wart !     Nay,  an  thou  'It  m.outh, 
I  '11  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

Q^,j,-j,;x.  This  is  mere  madness  : 

And  thus  awhile  the  fit  will  work  on  him  ; 
Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove. 
When  that  her  golden  couplets  are  disclosed. 
His  silence  will  sit  drooping. 

Ham.  ^^'^^"'  y^"-'-  ^'''' 

What  is  the  reason  that  you  use  me  thus? 

I  loved  you  ever:  but  it  is  no  matter; 

Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may. 

The  cat  will  mew  and  dog  will  have  his  day.     {Exit. 
KiN(;.   I  pray  thee,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon  him. 

\To  Lai:rt.:s.]'  i/->^'^  Horatio. 

Strengthen  your  patience  in  our  last  nights  speech  ; 

We'll  put  the  matter  to  the  present  push. 

Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  son. 

This  era\e  shall  have  a  living  monument : 

An  hour  of  (juiet  shortly  shall  we  see  ; 

Tdl  then,  in  patience  our  ])roceeding  be.        {Exeunt. 
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.7  hixll  in  the  casflr. 

lintcy  IIami.i.i  (vni  IlokAriD. 

Mm.  S(i   much   for  thi>,  sir:    now  sh;ill  yow  sec  the 
other ; 
Vou  do  rcineniher  all  the  { irciunst.uice  ? 

H'>R.   Remember  it,  ipy  lortl  ! 

11am.   Sir,  111  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  t!l,d■lti^;,,^ 
That  uoulci  not  let  me  sKep  :   methou^ht  I  lay 
Worse  than  the  mulines  in  the  hilboe-.      Rashly. 
Ami  |)raiscHl  he  rashness  for  it,  let  us  know, 
()ur  indisi  retion  sometimes  ser\  es  us  \\ell. 
W  lien    our    deep    plots    do    pall  :    ami     that    should 

learn  u- 
'1  here  s  ,i  di\-mit_\  that  sh,i|)Ls  our  end.s, 
Rough-hew  them  how  wx  will, — 

!  loR,  That  is  most  crrtain. 

II  wi.   T ']!  from  m\'  lahin, 

My  sea-jj^own  seai  f'd  .d>out  me,  in  the  dark 

("iPoped  I  to  thid  out  lilt,  in  ;   luid  in\  desire, 

I'iiii^eid  their  p.n  l>(.t,  .md  in  fine  withdri'W 

'Jo  mine  own  loom  a^jam  ,   makin</  so  IhTI 

My  fears  forji^ctting  manners,  to  unseal 

Their  },;rand  coniinission  .  wluir  I  found.  I  loratio, — 

()  roy.d  kii.ivery! — an  exact  cdmm.ind, 
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Larded  with  many  sc\cr;d  sorts  of  reasons 
lni])orting  Denmark's  health  and  iin^dand's  too, 
W'itli,  ho!  such  bu-s  and  -^ohUns  in  my  life, 
That,  on  the  supervise,  no  leisure  bated, 
N'd,  not  to  stay  the  grinding;  oi  the  axe, 
My  head  should  be  struck,  off. 
1  lok.  I^  ^  possible  ? 

Ham.    Hcre'^  the  conimi>,-i()n  :   read  it  at  more  leisure. 

Hut  wilt  th(Hi  hear  me  hou    I  ilid  proceed.'' 
I  lok.    I  beseech  y<ni. 

Ham.    lieini;-  thu>  i)c-netled  round  with  villanies, — 
Or  I  coidd  make  a  ])rolo-U(:  to  m>  brains, 
'1  hey  had  be-un  the  p!a\,— 1  ^at  me  down, 
Devised  a  new  roinmission,  wrote    I  fair: 
I  nni  e  did  hold  it.  a^^  our  stati>ts  do, 
A  bareness  to  write  fair,  and  labour  il  much 
How  to  lori^et  tli.it  le.Miiin-.  but,  >ir,  now 
It  dill  me  \eonian'>  service  :  wilt  tlmu  know 
The  effect  of  what  1  w  rote  r* 
1  loK  .\\,  -ood  my  lord. 

Ham.   .\n  earnest  conjnr.ition  fri  un  the  king, 
As  Hn',^lai^l  w,is  his  f.iuhful  tributary. 
A-^  lo\e  between  them  like  the  p.dm  mi^lit  llourish, 
.\.  pe.ice  should  still  her  w  heaten  u.uland  wear 
And  s'aiid  a  <  omm.i  'tween  their  .limtio, 
.\ii,i  m,m\  such-like  '  .\s  '  es  ot  -re,il  i  harj^c, 
I'll. It,  on  the  \  lew  and  kiiowmi^  of  these  contents. 
Without  debalement  further,  mon  or  less. 
He  bhould  the  bearers  put  to  sudileii  de.ilh, 

Not  shriving-time  allow  d. 
j[(jj^  Hiiw  w.is  this  scal'd  ? 
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Ham.  W'li)-,  even  in  tluit  was  heaven  ordinant. 
I  liaei  my  father's  >iL;nel  in  niy  purse, 
Whieh  was  tlie  model  of  that  Danish  seal ; 
Folded  the  writ  up  in  the  form  of  the  other, 
Subscribed  it,  iL^raxe't  the  impression,  placed  it  safely, 
The  chani^^elini;  ne\'er  known.      Now,  the  next  day 
Was  our  sea-fi!.4ht  ;  and  what  to  this  was  secpient 
Thou  know'st  alre;ul\-. 

lloi-:.    .S(i  ( "luilden^tei'n  and  Rt^sencranL^  <:^(^  to't. 

1 1  \M.  Whwinan,  they  did  make  love  to  thi-- emi)lo)inent ; 
The)  are  not  iic.u-  my  conscience:  their  defeat 
Does  by  then-  own  insiiui.itioii  ^^row  ; 
ri-.  dani;erous  when  the  b.isrr  n.iture  comes 
IJetween  the  pa->^  .uul  fell  mcensed  point.-^ 
( )f  nu^^htv  oi^positcs. 

1 1"!^.  W'hv,  wh,it  a  kin-  i--  this  ! 

ll.\M.    Does  it  not,  think-,  t  thee,  '-land  me  now  upon — 
lie  th,it  hath  kill'd  m\   kin^  and  ^t.iin'd  m\   mother, 
l'o[jp'il  in  iulwicn  the  election  .md  m\   hojies, 
Thrown  out  hi->  an:.dc  lor  ni)  i)ropei   life, 
.\nd  with  ->ucii  co/i  n.i'.^e — is't  not  perfect  constience. 
To  quit  iiiiii  w  ilh  thi-^  arm  "  ,md  i->  t  not  to  be  danm  ti. 
To  kt  till  -  (.inker  ol  i-iii   n.iture  come 
1 II  luillii  1  evil  ? 

Ib'K     ll  mil  I  be  shortly  known  to  liim  from  r.!V^l,ind 
W  h,il  i>  the  issue  of  tile  business  there. 

11. \M.    It  will  be  short:  the  interim  is  mine; 
Ant!  a  man's  life  no  more  than  to  sa)  '  ( )ne. 
Hill  I  ,im  very  sorry,  good  Horatio, 
i  hit  I  1  Laertes  I  forgot  myself; 
1  or.  by  the  image  of  my  cause,  I  see 
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The  portraiture  of  hi-. :   I  11  C(jurt  his  favours  : 
lUit,  sure,  the  biavery  of  his  L^aief  did  put  nie 
into  a  toweriiiL,'-  pas^,ion. 
IIoK.  Peace  I  who  conic^  here  ? 


liiitc}'  (^Skic 

Osk.   Your  lordhhip  i^  ri.;ht  welcome  back  to  Uenniark. 
Ham.   I  humbly  thank  )(:)U,  sir.    Dost  know  thi--  water- 

Hy? 
IIoK.    \o,  my  i(ood  lord. 
IIam.   Thy  state  i>  the  more  L;raci(tu>  ;   for  'ti>  a  vice  to 

know  him.      He  hath   much  land,    and    fertile:   let  a 

beast  l)e  lord  of  bea-^ts,   and   hi^  crib  shall   stand  at 

the    kinL;''^    mes>  :     'tis    a    chou^L,di  ;     but,    as    1    ^ay, 

spacious  in  the  possession  of  dirt. 
Osi.;.   Sweet   lord,   if  your   lordship  were   at    leisure,    I 

sliould  im])art  ,i  thins^  to  \  ou  from  hi>  maje.^ty. 
H.\M.    I  will  receixe  it,  sir,  witli  all   diligence  o{  spirit. 

I'ut  \our  bonnet  to  his  rii^ht  use  :   'tis  for  the  head. 
OsR.    I  thank  your  lordship,  it  is  ver\  hot. 
H.\M.    Xo,    believe    nie.    'tis    \ery    cold;     the    wind    's 

northerl)'. 
OsR.    It  is  indifferent  cold,  m\  lord,  indeed. 
H.wi.   lUit  yet  methinks  it  i.s  \er)    sultry  and  hot,  or 

mv  complexion — 
OsK.    I'!.\ceedin5.;ly,  m_\  1(M(1  ;  it  is  very  sultry,  as  'twere, 

—  I  c.umot  tell  how       Hut,  lU)  lord,  his  majesty  baile 

me  sij^nify  to  you  thai  he  has  l.iid  ,i  ,:^reat  wa_L;er  on 

your  he.ad  :   sir.  tl'.is  is  ilic  luatter — 
Ham.    I  be;-,eech  \()U,  remember- — 

[Ha.mlet  moves  him  to  put  on  /ns  hat. 
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OsK.  Xay,  i^ood  ;iiy  lord  ;  for  mine  c;i-,c,  in  ^ood  faith. 
Sir,  here  is  newly  come  to  court  Laertes;  believe 
me,  an  absolute  gentleman,  full  of  most  excellent 
differences,  of  \ery  soft  society  and  prrcat  showing;  : 
indeed,  to  speak  feelinj^^dy  of  him,  he  is  the  card 
or  calendar  of  ;^^entry,  for  )-ou  shall  tind  in 
him  the  continent  oi  \\hat  part  a  gentleman  would 
see. 

Ham.  Sir,  his  tletinement  suffers  no  perdition  in  you; 
though,  I  know,  to  divide  hini  inventorially  would 
dizzy  the  arithmetic  of  memor\ ,  and  yet  l)ut  yaw 
neither,  in  respect  of  his  cjuick  sail.  But,  in  the 
verity  of  e.\tolment  I  take  him  to  be  a  soul  of  great 
article;  and  his  infusion  of  >uch  dearth  and  rareness, 
as,  to  make  true  diction  of  him,  his  semblable  is  his 
mirror,  and  who  else  would  trace  him,  his  umljrage, 
nothing  more. 

Osk.   \  i/ur  lordship  speaks  most  infallibly  of  iiim. 

Il.wi.  The  concernancy,  sir."  why  do  we  wrap  the 
gentleman  in  our  more  rawei  bieath.'^ 

Osu.   Sir:-- 

lioK.  Is't  not  possible  to  uiulerhtand  in  another 
tongue?     \'ou  will  dot,  sir,  really. 

IIam.  What  iiiii)orts  the  nomination  of  this  gentleman  ? 

()-,u.   (  )f  L.ierles? 

Hok.  ills  purse  is  empt}- already  ;  all 's  golden  words 
are  spent. 

II.\M,   Of  him,  sir. 

OsK.    1  know  you  are  not  ignorant — 

1I.\M     1  would  )i  u  did,  sir;  yet,  in  faith,  if  you  did,  it 
would  not  mucli  approve  me.     Well,  sir.^ 
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i)SK.  \'ou  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence  Laertes 


is- 


IIam.  I  dare  not  confess  that,  lest  I  should  compare 
with  liini  in  excellence  ;  but,  lo  know  a  man  well, 
were  to  know  himself. 

Osi;.  I  mean,  sir,  fi)r  his  weapon  ;  but  in  the 
im})utation  laid  on  him  by  them,  in  his  meed 
he  s  unfellowed. 

II  \M.   What's  his  weapon? 

OsR.    Rapier  and  da^rij-er. 

Ham.   That's  two  of  his  weapons:  but.  well. 

Osu.  The  kint;,  sir,  hath  watered  with  him  six  Harbary 
hors  -s  :  ai^^ainst  the  which  he  has  imponed,  as  I 
take  it,  six  French  rapiers  ,uid  j)oniards,  with  their 
assigns,  as  girdle,  han^j^ers,  and  so  ;  three  of  the 
carriages,  in  faith,  aie  \ery  dear  to  fancy,  very 
resjjonsive  to  the  hills,  most  delicate  carria^^es,  and 
of  ver\-  liberal  conceit. 

II.VM.   W'h.a  call  \uu  tlie  carriau;es  •* 

IloK.  I  knew  you  must  be  etlihed  by  the  margent  ere 
\(ni  had  done. 

OsK.  The  carriajres,  sir,  are  the  hangers. 

Ham.  The  ])hrase  would  be  more  germane  to  the  matter, 
if  we  could  carry  ;i  cm non  by  our  sities  :  I  would  it 
might  be  hangers  tdl  then.  Hut,  on:  six  Harbary 
horses  against  six  1  Tench  swords,  their  assigns,  and 
three  liberal-conceited  carriages  ;  that  s  the  ITench 
bet  against  the  l)ani-.h.  Why  is  th's  '  im])oned,'  as 
;,ou  call  ii^ 

OsK.  The  king,  sir,  hath  laid,  sir,  that  in  a  do/en 
passes  between  )c)urself  and  him,  he  shall  not  exceed 
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you  three  hit^  ;  he  hath  hiid  on  twelve  lor  nine;  and 
it  would  coiue  to  iinniediaLe  trial,  if  \our  lordship 
woukl  vouchsafe  the  answer. 

Ham.   How  if  I  an.-wer  'no'? 

Osk.  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your  person 
in  trial. 

H.AM.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  hall  :  if  it  please  his 
majesty,  it  is  the  t)reathin;^'^  time  of  day  with  me;  let 
the  foils  he  l)r(iu<.(ht,  the  _<;entleman  willin;^\  and  the 
kinj4  h(;Kl  his  purpose,  I  will  win  for  him  an  I  can  ; 
if  not,  I  will  -ain  nothin^,-^  but  mv  shame  and  the 
odti  hits. 

Osk.   Shall  I  redeliver  ytju  e'en  so"-' 

Ham.  To  this  eltect,  sir,  after  what  tlourish  )'our 
ii.iture  will. 

Osk.    I  commend  my  duty  to  vour  lordship. 

H.-\M.  N'ours,  \()urs.  ii.xit  ( )sku  .  lie  does  well  to 
commenil  it  himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else 
for  's  turn. 

Hok.  This  lapwing  runs  away  with  the  shell  on 
his  head. 

Ham.  lie  (.lid  eomplv  with  his  (\\vj^  l)efore  he  sucked  it. 
TiiUs  has  he — and  manv  more  of  the  same  breed  that 
I  know  the  drossv  -.v^c  dotes  on — iml)  L;ot  the  tune 
ot  the  time  ami  outward  habit  of  encounter:  a  kind 
of  yesty  collection,  wliich  carries  them  thmui^h  and 
throuj^h  the  most  fond  and  winnowed  opinions;  and 
do  but  blow  them  to  their  trial,  the  bubbles  arc 
out. 
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/:  lifer  a  Lun 


Lord.  My  lord,  his  majesty  coininendcd  him  to  \ou 
by  young  Osric,  who  brin;^^  hack  to  him,  that  you 
attend  him  in  the  hall  :  he  sends  to  know  if  your 
pleasure  hold  to  jjlax'  with  Laertes,  or  that  you  will 
take  longer  time. 

II.\M.  I  am  constant  to  ni)  purpose^  ;  the\  follow  the 
king's  pleasure:  if  his  fitness  speaks,  mine  is  ready; 
now  or  whensciever,  provided  I  be  so  able  as  now. 

L()i;i).  The  king  and  cpieen  and  all  are  coming  tlown. 

I  l.AM.   In  happy  lime. 

Lord.  The  ([ueen  desires  you  to  use  <ome  gentle 
entertainment  tci  Laertes  before  \'ou  fall  to  jjki)-. 

1L\.M.   She  well  instructs  me.  [/:.V7V  Lord. 

IIoi-:.   \'ou  will  l(jse  this  wager,  my  lurd. 

ILv.M.  I  do  not  think  so:  since  he  went  into  L'rance, 
'  have  been  in  continual  practice;  I  shall  win  at  the 
odds,  l^ut  thou  wouldst  not  think  how  ill  all's  here 
aljout  my  heart  :  but  it  is  no  matter. 

Hou.   Nay,  good  m>-  lord, — 

IIa.m.  It  is  but  foolery;  bu.  it  is  ->uch  a  kind  of  gain- 
giving,  as  would  perha])s  trouble  a  woman. 

HoR.  If  your  mintl  dislike  any  thing,  ol)ey  it.  I  will 
forestal  their  repair  hither,  and  say  you  arc  not  fit. 

II.\M.  Xot  a  whit;  we  defy  augury:  there  is  special 
providence  in  the  f;ill  of  a  sparrow.  If  it  be  now,  'tis 
not  to  come;  if  it  be  n.;t  to  come,  it  will  l)c  now  ;  if 
it  be  not  now,  yet  it  N.iil  cor.,c  :  the  rc.idincss  is  all  ; 
since  no  m.iu  has  aught  of  what  he  leaves,  what  is  t 
to  leave  betimes?     Let  be. 
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Eiifcy  Ki.\(,,  (_)ri:i.N,  Lai:kti-.s,  mn/  LorIs,  (  )skic,  and 
of /icy  Attendants  ivitli  foiU  and  o-aiintlets ;  a  tabic 

and Jlar^oiis  of  \.'inc  on  it. 

Kixt;.   Conic,     Ilanilct,     conic,     ;uui     take     thi>     hand 
from  inc. 
\Tlu-  \^\\i,  puts  L.\i;rti;s'  hand  into  IIamij.it's. 

11am.   (.ivc  iiic  )oui-  pardon,  sir  :   1  '\c  done  you  wronij- ; 
Hut  pardon  t,  a.^  you  arc  a  -cntlcnian. 
This  presence  kno\v.>. 

And  you  must  needs  have  heard,  how  I  am  })unish'd 
With  sore  distracti(jn.      What  I  have  done, 
That  miyht  >our  nature,  honour  and  exception 
Rouj^lily  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madness. 
Was 't  Hamlet  wronj^'d  Laertes.^     Xevcr  Hamlet: 
If  Hamlet  from  himself  be  ta'en  awa\-, 
And  when  he's  n>)t  himself  docs  wrDUi;  I.aertcs, 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it,  then?     His  madness:   if't  be  so, 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  that  is  wronij'd  ; 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  encm\-. 
Sir,  in  this  audience, 

Let  my  disclainiini;-  from  a  [)urposcd  evil 
I'ree  me  so  tar  in  your  most  generous  thou!.^hls, 
I  hat  1  lia\e  shot  mine  arrow  o'er  the  house, 
And  hurt  my  brother. 
I'-^'-''^-  I  am  satisfieil  in  nature, 

Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should  .--tir  me  most 
'1  o  my  revcnj.^'-e  :   but  in  my  term-  of  honour 
1  st;md  aloof,  and  will  .lo  rcconcilenicnl, 
1  ill  by  some  elder  masters  of  known  honour 
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I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace, 

To  keep  my  name  un^rored.      l>ut  till  that  time, 

I  do  receive  your  ofter'd  love  like  love, 

And  will  not  wroni^'-  it. 
Ham.  I  embrace  it  freely. 

And  will  this  krother'>  \\a;^er  frankly  jjlay. 

Give  Us  the  foils.     Come  on. 
L.\!:k.  Come,  one  for  me. 

H.\M.   I  '11  be  your  foil,  Laertes  ;   in  mine  ii^norance 

\'our  skill  shcdl,  like  a  star  i'  tlie  darkest  night, 

Stick  fier)-  ot'f  indeed. 
LAiiR.  N  ou  mock  me.  sir. 

I  1am.   No,  by  this  hand 
King.  Cive    them    the 

Hamlet, 

\'ou  know  the  wager? 
]  Iam.  \'ery  well,  my  lord  ; 

\'our  grace  hath  laid  the  otlds  o'  the  weaker  side. 
KiXG.   I  do  not  ferr  it ;   I  ha\e  seen  you  both  : 

But  since  he  is  better'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 
LaI':r.  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

I I  A.M.  This  like>  me  well.     These  foils  have  all  a  length  ? 

\'riiey  prepare  to  play. 

OsR.   Ay,  my  good  lord. 

KivG.  .Set  me  the  stoup>  of  wine  upon  that  table. 
If  Hamlet  gi\e  the  first  or  second  hit. 
Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange, 
Let  all  the  battlements  their  ordnance  fire  ; 
The  king  sh;d!  drink  to  Han.ilet's  better  breath  ; 
And  in  the  cup  an  union  shall  he  throw. 
Richer  than  that  which  four  successive  kings 
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In  Denniarkh  crown  Ii.in  c  \\(;rn.     ("ii\c  inc  the  cups  ; 

And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  sprak, 

The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without, 

The  cannon-,  to  the  hea\ens,  the  heaxen  to  earth. 

'  Xow  till    kiu;^  tirink--  to  Hamlet.      Come,  be^^in  : 

.\nil  \ou,  the  judges,  lieai'  a  w  ir\  e)e. 
I  Iam.  C'ome  t)n,  ^ir. 

l,\i:i<.  Come,  in)-  lord.  ['/'fuy  p/dv. 

11am.  One. 

I  .  \!   U.  Xo. 

11am.  Judc^emcnt. 

( )si<.   A  hit.  a  \er\    p.dpaMe  hit. 
LAiik.  Well  ;  .ii4-,iin 

KiNt'-.  Stay;    ;.^ivc    me   diink.       11, unlet,    this   i)earl   is 
thine ; 
Here  's  to  th\  he.ilih. 

['/'yiDiipets  sciiiii/,  and  unmoiis  shot  off  within. 
Cii\e  hun  the  cup. 

II  \M.    1  '1!  play  Ihi^  koul  lirst ;   set  it  by  awhile. 
Come      \7'/icy  />/('}'.'  .\nother  hit ;  wli.it  s;\v  you  ? 

LA)\k.   A  touch,  a  touch,  I  tlcj  ojule^-.. 

King.  Our  son  shall  win. 

OUKHN.  lie's  f.it.  .uid  s(,int  of  breath. 

Here,  ll.unKl,  t.dsi    i'i\-  n.ipkm,  ru!'  th\-  brows: 
'I'he  cpieeii  carouses  to  lh\'  foitune.  II, unlet. 

Ham.  (jood  madam  ' 

King.  (lertiudi ,  do  not  drink. 

(jL'liKN.   I  will,  my  lord,   I  \)\.\\  )ou,  p.irdon  me. 

King,  [^side.]  It  is  the  poisond  cup  ;  it  is  too  Lite. 

Ham.  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam  ;  by  and  by. 

yuKKN.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 
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Lahk.  My  i'Tel,  I'll  hit  him  now. 

]^jj^-Q  I  do  not  think  't. 

Lai-:k.  [.^Isidc]  Ami  yet  it  i^  almost  aeainNt  my  con- 
science. 

Ham.  Come,  for  the  thir-l,  Laerte.-. :  y(ju  l)Ut  dally  ; 
I  pray  you,  pass  with  your  best  violence  ; 
I  airi  afcard  you  make  a  wanton  of  me. 

Laik.  Say  you  so?  come  on.  \TJicy  phn'. 

OsK.   Xothini^,  either  way. 

Lai  k.   II  ive  at  you  now! 

[Lai-rti:s    xvouvds    IlAMi.r.T,-   tiicu,    in    satfj/iiii^, 
Hii'V   f/iaiif^i'   rapiirs,    and   IIamlmt  iconuds 

Lai  KTi:s. 
1^,N.,,  Part  theia  ;  they  are  incen-^ed. 

Ham.  Xay,  come,  a-ain.  {The  Oumi-n >//>-. 

()^[^  L<M)k  to  the  ([iieen  there,  ho! 

Ilok.   Thc>  bleed  on  both  -ide>.      How  i^  it,  my  lord  ^ 
( )SK.    1  low   is  t,  L.ierte>  ? 
L\rk.   \\h>,    as    a    woodcock    to    mine    own    sprin;^e, 

OsiK  ;   1  aiu  ju-lly  kill'il  with  mine  own  Ireacher)-. 
Ham.   How  does  the  (lueen  ? 

j^j^^_  She  swolukU  to  ^ee  iheni  l>leed. 

OUHI'X.   No,    no.   the    drink,    the    drink,— O    my    iIl.u- 
Hamlet,— 

The  diink,  the  drink!   1  am  poi-ou'd.  \Dies. 

Ham.  ()\dl.my!     \\^'\  let  the  door  be  loek'd  : 

Treachery  I  Seek  it  o\\\. 
Lamu.   It  is  here,  Hamlet  :   1 1. unlet,  ihou  art  ^lain  ; 

No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  ^ood  ; 

In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour  of  life; 

The  treacherous  instrument  is  in  tiiy  hand. 
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I'nljatcd  and  cin-cnoin'J  :  the  foul  practice 

Hath  turn'd  if-'df  on  iiie  ;  I(»,  here  I  lie, 

Tscvcr  to  rise  ai^rain  ;   th)'  inotlier's  poison'cl  : 

I  can  no  more  ;  the  kin;^,  the  king's  to  blame. 
Ham.  The  jjc^int  envenom'd  too! 

Then,  venom,  to  thy  work.  [S/ads  flic  Kixc. 

All.  Treason  !  treason  ! 

King.  O,  yet  defend  me,  friends;  I  am  but  hurt. 
Ha.m.  Here,  thou  incotUDus,  murderous,  damned  Dane, 

Drink  off  this  potion.      Is  thy  unitju  here? 

Follow  my  mother.  [Klng  dies. 

Lakr.  He  is  justly  ser\ed  ; 

It  is  a  poison  tempcr'd  by  himself. 

Exchange  forgiveness  with  me,  noble  Hamlet  : 

Mine  and  m\-  father's  death  come  not  upon  thee. 

Ni)r  thine  on  me!  [Dies. 

1Ia.\l    llea\en  made  thee  free  of  it !   I  follow  thee. 

I  am  dead,  Horatm      Wretelieil  (jueeii,  adieu! 

\'ou  that  look  pale  .md  tremble  at  this  chance, 

'I  hat  are  but  mute>  or  .ludience  to  this  act. 

Had  1  Init  time — as  this  fell  sergeant,  death. 

Is  strict  in  his  arrest- -(  ),  I  could  tell  )-ou — 

I!ut  let  It  lie.      Horatio,  I  am  tlead  ; 

'1  hou  live^t;  report  me  and  my  cause  aright 

To  the  unsatisfied. 
HoR.  Never  believe  it  : 

I  ;uii  more  an  anliiiue  kom.m  than  a  Dane: 

Here's  yet  some  liquor  Kit 
\\'\y\.  As  ihouVt  a  man. 

Give  me  the  cup  :  let  go  ;  by  heaven,  I  "11  have  't. 

()  good  Horatio,  what  a  wouniled  name, 
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Things  standiiijj^  thus  unknown,  shall  li\c  behind  nic  ! 

If  thou  didst  ever  hold  iiie  in  thy  heart, 

Absent  thee  from  felicit\-  awhile, 

And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  in  pain. 

To  tell  my  story.     {March  afar  off,  and  shot  i.nthi)i. 
What  warlike  noise  is  this? 
OsH.    \'ouni;"    Fortinbras,    with    conquest    come    troni 
Poland, 

To  the  ambassadors  of  En;<land  i;i\es 

This  \\arlike  vi^lley. 
Ham.  O,  I  die,  Horatio  ; 

The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-crows  my  spirit : 

I  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  Iinq-land  ; 

Hut  I  do  jiroi)hts\-  th.e  election  li;^ht^ 

On  Fortinbras  :  he  has  my  dyimj;^  voice  ; 

So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrents,  more  and  less, 

Which  have  solicited.      The  re-t  is  ^deiice.  \Dics. 

HoR.   Now  cracks   a  noble  iieart.     C^.ood  ni^^ht,  ^weet 
prince  : 

And  tb-hts  of  ani,'-els  sin^-  thee  to  thy  rest ! 

W'hv  does  the  drum  come  hither?        [March  icifhiu. 

fiiifcr  I'OKiiNr.KA^  and  flic  Iin_L,di-^h  Ambassadors, 
li'ith  driiiiis,  coio/irs.  and  Attendants, 

Fort.  Where  is  this  si^ht? 

HoK.  What  is  it  )-ou  would  see? 

if  auj^ht  of  woe  or  wonder,  cease  )our  search. 
I-oK'i.   Thi>  ([uarrv  cries  on  havoc      O  proud  death, 

W  hat  feast  i  -  tow.ud  in  thine  eternal  cell, 

1  hat  thou  so  many  pnnces  at  a  shot 

So  bloodily  hast  struck  ? 
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First  Amb.  The  siL(ht  is  dismal ; 

And  our  affairs  from  Hn<dand  come  too  Lite  : 
Tlic  cars  arc  senseless  that  should  ;^'ivc  us  hcarinL,\ 
To  tell  him  his  commandment  is  fulfdl'd, 
That  Roscncrantz  and  (iuildcnstern  are  dead  : 
Where  should  wc  have  our  thank>? 

IIoK.  X(jt  fmm  his  mouth, 

Had  it  the  abilit)-  (^f  life  to  thank  \-ou  : 
lie  never  ;<ave  commandment  for  their  death. 
rUit  ^ince,  ^o  jumf)  upon  thi-^  bloodv  (juestiDn, 
\'ou  from  the  I')lack.  wars,  .uid  you  from  I:n;^iand, 
Arc  here  arrived,  give  order  that  these  bixlics 
High  on  a  stai^e  be  placed  to  the  view; 
.And  let  niL  spe.K  to  the  yet  unknowing  world 
How  these  thin 'S  came  about :  so  shall  \-ou  hear 
Of  carnal,  blooi'v  and  unnatiu'al  acts, 
Of  accitlcntal  judgements,  casual  slaughters, 
Of  death-^  put  on  !-)■  cunning  and  forced  cau>e. 
And,  in  this  upshot,  pui'poses  mistook 
I'all'n  on  the  inxentors'  heads:  all  thi>  can  I 
Truly  deli\er. 

Fort.  Let  u^  haste  to  hear  it, 

And  call  the  n.  '  '.e^t  to  the  audience. 
I'or  me,  wiih  sorrow  I  cmbr.icc  m\-  fortune: 
I  ha\-e  sonic  rights  of  memorv  in  this  kingdom. 
Which  now  to  ckiim  m\-  v:uitage  doth  iiu'itc  inc. 

IIoR.   Of  that  I  sh.ill  ha\-e  also  cause  to  spe.ik. 

And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  di.iw  on  more: 
lUit  lei  this  same  be  presentlv  p-erfonu'd, 
ii\ea    while    men's    n.ind   are   wiKi  ;   lest    moiv  mis- 
chance 
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sen.]  HAMLET 

On  plot-  and  errors  happen. 
Port.  Lt-'t  four  cajttains 

Hear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  tiie  stage  ; 
For  he  \va>  likely,  had  he  been  put  on, 
To  have  proved  most  royally  ;  and,  f'-r  hi'^  passage. 
The  soldiers'  music  and  the  rites  ot  \\ar 
Speak  loudly  for  him. 
Take  up  the  bodies  ;  such  a  sight  as  this 
P>ecomes  the  field,  ijut  here  shu\v>  much  amiss. 
Cjo,  bid  the  soklier.-  >h<H)t. 

[.  /   dead  jiiiiycl:.     lixciDit,  bco.i'iug  off  ///<'  dead 

bodies,    aftcf   -eiiicli    a   pau    of  ordiuiiicc    is 

sliof  off.\ 
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